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Christmas Cheer at the Bodley Head. 








Illustrated by Walter Crane. 

DON QUIXOTE OF THE MANCHA. Retold for 
children. By Judge Parry. Illustrated in colors by 
Walter Crane. Decorative cloth cover. Square 8vo. 
$1.50 net. 





Illustrated by Percy J. OO o> 

A HUNDRED FABLES OF AESOP. From the 
English version of Sir Roger L’Estrange. 100 full-page 
Illustrations by Percy J, Billinghurst, and an_ intro- 
duction by Kenneth Grahame. Foolscap 4to, $1.50. 

A HUNDRED FABLES OF LA FONTAINE. 
With 100 Illustrations and Cover-Design by Percy J. 
Billinghurst. $1.50. 

A HUNDRED ANECDOTES OF ANIMALS. 
With 102 full-page Illustrations by Percy J. Billinghurst. 
4to. 1.50. 





Tilustrated by Herbert Cole. 
GULLIVER’S TRAVELS. Reprinted from the 
first edition, expurgated and revised, $1.50. 





Illustrated by Helen Stratton. 

THE FAIRY TALES OF HANS CHRISTIAN 
ANDERSEN. With upwards of 400 Illustrations by 
Helen Stratton, and an Introduction by Edward E, Hale, 
D.D. 00. 


Illustrated by Charles Robinson. 

PIERRETTE: Fairy Swries. By H. De Vere 
Stackpoole. $1.50. 

KING LONGBEARD. By Barrington Macgregor. 
With over 100 Illustrations. 4to. $1.50. 

MAKE BELIEVE. 4 H. D. Lowry. 
Jllustrations. 16mo. $1.50. 

SUITORS OF APRILLE. By Norman Garstin. 
$i fairy story. With 20 full-page Illustrations. 12mo. 
1.50. 


With 30 


Illustrated by Patten Wilson. 
OUR LORD’S COMING AND CHILDHOOD. By 
Katharine Tynan Hinkson. Six Miracle Plays. With 6 
Illustrations by Patten Wilson. 12mo. $1.50. 


Illustrated by R. Anning Bell 
TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. By Charles and 
Mary Lamb. With an Introductory preface by Andrew 
Lang. 12mo. Bound in red and gold, $1.50; in white 
and gold, $1.75. 








Illustrated by Alice B. Woodwerd. 
ROUND THE WORLD TO WYMPLAND. By 
Evelyn Sharp. Illustrated by Alice B. Woodwar 
12mo. $1.50. Just Published. 


Illustrated by B = Shaw. 
TALES FROM BOCCA Done into English 
by Joseph Jacobs. Illustrated ~y “Byam Shaw. i12mo, 
edition de luxe, $2.50. 





Illustrated by Mrs. Percy Dearmer. 
WYMPS: Fairy Tales. By Evelyn Sharp. With 
8 Colored Illustrations and Decorative Cover by Mrs. 
Percy Dearmer. 4to. 
ALL THE WAY TO FAIRYLAND. By Evelyn 
Sharp. With Colored Illustrations by Mrs. Percy 
Dearmer. 4to. $1.50. 


Illustrated by Nellie Syrett. 
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE SUN. By Evelyn 
Sharp: Fairy Tales. Illustrated by Nellie Syrett. 
12mo, $1.50. 





Illustrated by Maxfield Parrish. 

THE GOLDEN AGE. _ By Kenneth Grahame. 
Special edition, set in old-faced type, with Cover-Design, 
Head and Tail ea and 18 Drawings by Maxfield 
Parrish. 8vo. $2.50. 





Illustrated = Laurence Housman 
THE FIELD OF CLOVER: Fairy Wales By 
Laurence Housman, With Illustrations by the Author 
drawn on the wood. 12mo. $1.25 net. Just out. 
Note.—Mr, Housman is the undoubted author of 
“The Englishwoman’s Love Letters,” 
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ORNER FOR FICTI 





THE USURPER. By W. J. Locke. $1.50. Jus? 
Published. 

Mr. Lane confidently predicts that in *‘The Usurper” 
Mr. Locke has written the great book for which the 
readers of ** The Derelicts,” ** Idols,”’ and ‘‘The White 
Dove *’ have been prepare ad. It will place Mr. Locke in 
the front rank of English novelists. 


SEVERANCE: A Novel. By Thomas Cobb, 
author of ‘The Disse mblers,” ‘*Mr. Passingham,”’ 
“Carpet Courtship,” ete. $1. 50. Just Pubsished. 

THE PALL MALL GAZETTE: 

“It is almost impossible to find in it a page which 

cotid have been omitted without injury to the story.” 





CASTING OF NETS. By Richard Bagot. $1.50. 
Just Published. 

CANON ScorTt-HOLLAND PREACHING AT ST. PAUL'S 

CATHEDRAL, LONDON: 

‘*“A book widely read of late, a book of singular 
brilliancy.” 

THE ARISTOCRATS. By Gertrude Atherton, 
the author of ** Senator North,”’ ‘Patience Sparhawk,” 
“The Californians,” etc, $1. 50. Twelfth T'housand. 
THE LONDON TIMES: 

“Clever and entertaining. , . . Her investigations into 
the American character are acute as well as amusing.” 

THE VISITS OF ELIZABETH. By Elinor Glyn. 
With Photogravure Portrait. $1.50. Sixtieth 1nousand. 





THE CARDINAL’S SNUFF-BOX. By Henry 
Harland, author of ‘‘Comedies and Errors,’’ ‘* Grey 
Roses,” etc, $1.50. Hightieth Thousand. 

THE NORTH AMERICAN: 

‘This charming love story is as delicate as the sun- 
set on the snow-covered summits of Monte Sflorito, as 
fragrant with the breath of youth, summer, and love as 
the forest breeze which swept into the Villa Flariano.”’ 


THE COLUIIN. By Charles Marriott. $1.50 
Eighteenth Thousand. 
SENATOR JOHN M. THURSTON: 

‘“*Thave read no story of modern times which so 
completely demanded my undivided attention,” 













John Lane, The Bodley Head, 67 Fifth Ave., New York. 
































IMPORTANT NEW PUBLICATIONS 








A Child of Nature 


By Hamilton W. [labie, author of ‘‘ The 
Forest of Arden,’’ etc. s12mo, cloth, 
illustrated, net, $1.80. 

A descriptive story of the life of a man of 
poetic nature with the gift of imagination. 

Handsomely illustrated in photogravures. 


Warwick Knobs 


By John Uri Lloyd, author of « String- 
town on the Pike,” etc. 12mo, cloth, 
illustrated, $1.50. 

A powerful tale of Kentucky during the Civil 

War. Warwick, the central figure, is a char- 

acter unique in fiction. 


The Lion’s Whelp 


By Amelia E. Barr, author of ‘“ The 
Bow of Orange Ribbon,’’etc. 12mo, 
cloth, illustrated, $1.50. 

A romance of the middle of the seventeenth 
century, in which Oliver Cromwell is brought 
into close touch with the reader. 


Romantic Castles ana Palaces 


Edited by Esther Singleton. 8vo, cloth, 
fully illustrated, net, $1.60. 


From the great writers have been selected 
descriptions of famous castles and palaces. Illus- 
trated from photographs, 


Love in Literature and Art 


Edited by Esther Singleton. 8vo, cloth, 
fully illustrated, net, $1.60. 


A collection from the great dramatists and 
novelists of scenes, avowals, and moods of love 
and the varieties of expression. 


Sir Richard Calmady 


By Lucas Malet, author of «‘ The Wages 
of Sin,’ 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


A strong and virile romance of an English 
country gentleman. The book has proved the 
literary sensation of the year. 


POSTACE ON “‘NET’’ BOOKS IS EXTRA 


Norse Stories 


By Hamilton W. [labie, 12mo, cloth, 
with title-page, borders and 1o illustra- 
tions in colors, net, $1.80. 

Mr. Mabie has here retold the old Norse stories 


of the gods and the giants which have been 
repeated for hundreds of years. 


Cinderella 
By S. R. Crockett, author of “Joan of 
the Sword Hand,’ 12mo, cloth, 
illustrated, $1.50. 
The Cinderella of this story is a young woman 


who is persecuted by relatives and arrested for 
the theft of her own jewels. 


The Lady of Lynn 


By Sir Walter Besant, author of « The 
Orange Girl,” etc. 12mo, cloth, illus- 
trated, $1.50. 

The Lady of Lynn is a young heiress against 


whom a conspiracy is carried out, to secure her 
fortune. 





DODD, MEAD & COMP ANY, Publishers 


FIFTH AVENUE and 35th STREET, NEW YORK 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT 0! 



















The Pines of Lory 


A New Story sy J. A. MITCHELL 


Author of ‘‘ Amos Judd,”’ ‘‘ That First Affair,”’ ‘‘Gloria Victis,’’ Etc. 


DECORATIVE DESIGNS BY A. D. BLASHFIELD 
BOUND IN GREEN AND GOLD. PRICE, $1.50 


On this island the love story of past and present is idealized by real people in 
a practical way that warms the pulse of the reader. The author has written a 
story that will help and not harrow the best feelings of which the heart is capa- 
ble.—St. Louis Republic 


It wins the affections of all who love lovers. — Washington Evening Star. 


7 he book ought materially to increase the reputation of the author of ‘‘Amos 
Judd.”—New York Evening Sun. 


Mr. Mitchell scores again.—New York World. 
The story is very attractively told ; and what might have been a very risqué 
situation is saved by the delicacy of its treatment.— Philadelphia Times. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COPIPANY, 19 West Thirty-first St., NEW YORK CITY 
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Pennsylvania R. R. S28; TOURS 1901-02 





Mexico and California 


Leaves NEW YORK February 11, 1902 
SPECIAL TRAIN of Pullman Parlor-Smoking, Dining, Drawing-Room Sleeping, and Observation Cars over entire route. 
I! 


Rate, covering every item Rate, covering Tour of || California only (leaves 
of necessary expense . $575 { Mexico only . $350 New York February 25). $375 











13 DAYS IN MEXICO. | 19 DAYS IN CALIFORNIA. 
Florida | Ww ashington 
Special Pullman Trains leave New York February 4 and 18, March 4, From New York December 26, 1901, January 30, February 20, March 
1902. 6 and 25, April 17, and May 1, 1902. 
ee ee nn ee (Maw Tok. 2... ss va sr es 2 ae 
Rate, from) philadelphia. |. . 2... fw...) 48.00 Rate Wom) midadebhis. ... wk 








OTH ER TOURS 


Old Point Comfort, Richmond and a 


Cares | WILL BE sintatnnattiinatntnadl 


For itineraries and full information apply to Ticket hatale: Tourist pea 1196 Deeniingy, New York : or address GEORGE W. BOYD, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadelphia. 


J. B. HUTCHINSON, Gen. Mgr. J. R. WOOD, Gen. Pass. Ast. 
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___D. APPLETON & COMPANY 
The Man Who Knew Better 


By T. GALLON, author of ‘' Tatterley,” etc. Illustrated by 

‘GorDON Browne. 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 

Mr. Gallon’s sympathetic quality, his genuine sentiment, and 
fine humor established him in favor when ‘ Tatterley” intro- 
duced the author to his large American audience. This fresh 
novel, with its singularly attractive features, is certain to 
strengthen his hold upon readers. He has written a story which 
shows the meaning of the Christmas spirit in its broadest sense. 
His novel is a striking romance of hard-hearted worldliness re- 
deemed by bitter experience, and the lessons of love and sympa- 
thy which it teaches will thrill and touch every reader. 


The Alien 


By F. F. Monrrésor, author of ‘‘Into the Highways and 

Hedges,” etc. t2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

Miss Montrésor has utilized incident and intrigue in this ex- 
cellent story to give a vivid delineation of character. The scene 
is laid partly in England, and there are also glimpses of South 
America. 


e 
Shipmates 
A volume of Salt-Water Fiction. By MorGAN ROBERTSON, 
author of ‘‘ Masters of Men,” etc. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 

‘‘We consider Mr. Morgan Robertson as by all means the best 
sea story writer of this decade... All the stories are good and some 
of them so quaint that they are almost original in scheme.” 

— Philadelphia Inquirer. 


While Charlie Was Away 


By Mrs. PouLTNEY BIGELow. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

Mrs. Bigelow tells a wonderfully vivid story of a woman in 
London ‘‘smart” life, whose hunger for love involves her 
in perils, but finds a true way out in the end. 


D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers 


NEW: YORK 
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Johnnie 
Courteau 


Book 


Mohawk 
Valley 


Richard 
Wagner 





For heart-stirring emotional power, for originality 

of treatment and freshness of subject (French- 

Canadian life), this is the most important achieve- 
ment of American verse in several years. 

By William Henry Drummond, author of 

‘‘The Habitant ” (25,000 sold). 8x5. Illustrated by 

Frederick S. Coburn. Net $1.25. Photogravure, 

large paper edition, net $2.50. (By mail, 15c. extra.) 


The A book for driving away dull care. Witty and 
* sparkling essays by the author of ‘‘ Love Letters 
Spinster of a Musician.” 


By [lyrtle Reed. 
red leather, net $2.00. 


8YUxs%. Net $1.50. Full 


(Postage 10c.) 





Readers that came under the spell of ‘‘ Romance of 





Romance of the the Feudal Chateaux ” will welcome this beautiful 
Renaissance and fascinating book. 
Chateaux By Elizabeth W. Champney. 814x6. Fully 
illustrated. Net $3.00. (By mail, $3.25.) 
| Few territories on earth have more interesting 
The associations than the Mohawk Valley. 


By W. [lax Reid. 70 full-page illustrations 
from photographs. Net $3.50. (By mail, $3.75. 





understanding of the man and his work. 

By W. J. Henderson, Musical Editor of Vew 
York Times. With many plates. Net $1.60. (By 
mail, $1.75.) 


| A book supplying the information necessary to an 





G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 
27 and 29 WEST 23d STREET, NEW YORK 
Illustrated Holiday Catalogue sent on request 
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= IT STRIKES TWELVE AMONC BOOKS te 


By IRVING BACHELLER 


150th THOUSAND 









Author of EBEN HOLDEN 


With 8 Drawings by F. C. Yohn 


PRICE $1.50 





Rev. T. DeWITT TALMAGE 
says: 


sae ‘RI and I’ is a rare 
book, in style vivid, 
in thought elevated. 
Its influence will be healthful. 
“I wish every young man and 
woman might read it for the 
lesson of its love motive. It 
makes you see clearly the differ- 
ence between true and false 
love ; you feel the peril of the 
one, the beauty of the other. 
All who are approaching that 
supreme moment upon whicha 
word may change their destiny 
for good or evil, may get wis- 
dom out of this book.” 

















Hon. JOHN HAY (Secretary 
of State) says: 


“WT is a most vivid and 
engrossing story, worth 
telling and well told.” 


WM. DeWITT HYDE, 
President of Rowdoin College, 
says of “D’ri and 1”: 


se E have read ‘D’ri and 
W I’ out loud. Our 
boy of fourteen gave 

us no peace until it awas fin- 
ished, and we have all enjoyed 
it greatly, 
terest and humor, which carries 
with it 
brave character, true patriot- 


It is a story of in- 
splendid lessons of 


ism, and pure love.” 
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Lothrop Publishing Company, Boston 
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delicate and ethereal substance. 


or to put your finger on it. 








Mr. Vielé’s books 


Ghe LAST of the 
Knickerbockers 


By Herman K. Viele 


A NEW NOVEL by the Author of 
“Ghe INN of the SILVER MOON” 


Mr. Vielé has been touched by the wand of the fairy of romance. 
transforming all he touches with his pen, even things ordinarily quite prosaic, into 
His story, * The Inn of the Silver Moon,” 
remembered as one of the prettiest romantic love stories of last year. ‘The Last of the 
Knickerbockers** has much the same flavor. 
erbocker families of New York City—their histories, their traditions and their fallen 
fortunes—through the medium of the home and social life of Alida Van Wandeleer, 
the heroine. 

The quality we call charm is imponderable. . There is no use in trying to measure it 
; possess charm to a high degree, but one 
must read him, not be told about him, to appreciate his work. We hope he will give us 
many such lively and pretty conceits, like the one just issued. 


At all Book Shops, $1.50 


He cannot help 
will be 


It deals with the fine old decayed Knick- 








Herbert S. Stone & Co. Publishers, Chicago 
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THE FIRESIDE SPHINX 


By AGNES REPPLIER. 12mo, decora- | 
tive binding, $2.00 net ; postpaid, $2.14. 
Beautifully illustrated. 


sé 


U pon the history of the ‘‘suave and puissant 
cat,” from its first appearance by the Nile, down 
to the present day, Miss Repplier has lavished a 
wealth of research, interest and vivacity. 


A CATHEDRAL COURTSHIP | 


By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN. En-| 
larged Holiday Edition, with six illus- 
trations by CuHarLes E. Brock. | 
12m0, $1.50. | 

Mrs. Wiggin has made a very considerable 
addition to her fascinating account of rambles 
among the English cathedral towns, and Mr. 

Brock has drawn some charming illustrations | 


for this holiday edition. 





| 
| 
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HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY 


tw Books 


4 PARK ST., BOSTON 85 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 








N.B.—Our beautifully tllustrated Holiday Bulletin of new 
books, with cover printed tn colors, will be sent free upon request 
to anyone mentioning this advertisement. 





THE TORY LOVER 
By SARAH ORNE JEWETT, author 
of “The Country of the Pointed 
Firs,” “‘ Deephaven,” etc. Illustra- 


ted. Crown 8vo, $1.50 


by Henry Bacon. Cr. 8vo, $1.75 xet ; This is the longest and strongest book that 
Miss Jewett has yet written. It is a love story 


postpaid, $1.89. in the historical setting of the Revolution, and 
A beautiful book and an entertaining story of | the stirring scenes and powerful passions of the 
voyage of some weeks on the Nile in a daha-| time give it a highly dramatic character. As 
beyah about two years ago. the Mew York Evening Post says, ‘‘it is a thor- 
oughly wholesome and charming book.” 


OUR LADY VANITY 


By ELLEN OLNEY KIRK, author of 
“The Story of Margaret Kent.” 
12mo, $1.50. 


| OUR HOUSEBOAT 
ON THE NILE 


By LEE BACON. Witha colored front- 
ispiece and 12 full-page illustrations 





| 
| 
| 


ITALIAN JOURNEYS 


By WILLIAM D. HOWELLS. Aoliday 
Edition. Bound in attractive style, 


with special illustrations by JosEPH 
P y J ‘* We are all puppets of our Lady Vanity, who 


PENNELL. Crown 8vo, $3.00. pulls the strings and leads us many a dance,” 

Mr. Howells has thoroughly revised this de-| says Mrs. Kirk in this remarkable novel of New 

lightful description of Italian cities, and his work, | York society life. Henry A Clapp, in the Boston 

with Mr. Pennell’sadmirable illustrations, makes | Advertiser. says, ‘‘ It is a book to be read ; it de- 
a very attractive holiday book. serves and will reward digestion.” 
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and spirited 
of the year. 


By JUSTIN HUNTLY McCARTHY. 


A romantic novel founded upon the career of 
Frangois Villon. 


IN THE FOG. 
By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS. 

The most entertaining novelette that Mr. Davis has 
ever written, marking his entrance into a new field of 
fiction. A detective story treated in a burlesque spirit, 
but filled with thrilling adventures and mysteries. Illus- °| 
trated in color by Freperic Dorr STEELE and Tuomas | 
MITCHELL PEIRCE. - - - - Price, $1.50. 


I WERE KING. 


A vital story, full of life and adventure 
action. Bound to be the most popular novel 
Handsomely illustrated. - Price, $1.50. 





FORTY MODERN FABLES. Groxcz 


THE DOLLY DIALOGUES. an 


Ave’s clever Fables in Slang. Amusingly sarcastic 
narratives of ourselves as others see us. Price, $1.50. 


MR. DOOLEY’S OPINIONS. The new 
‘* Dooley Book ’’ by P. F. Dunne. Humorously quaint 
views on the — and social discussions of the 
J day. - - - - Price, $1.50. 


THE MERRY- Go. ROUND. By Caro- 


LYN WELLS. Spirited satires and amusing parodies. IIlus- 
trated by Peter Newe tt and F. Y. Cory. Price, $1.50. 


A BUNCH OF BUCKSKINS. sy 
FREDERIC RemincTon. Eight large striking drawings 
in pastel, beautifully reproduced in color. The most 
attractive color work produced in America. Price, $6.00. 
Single prints, each, - - - - © «4.00. 


Copyright, 1901, by Robert Howard Russell, 


A WIDOW AND 
HER FRIENDS. 
CHARLES DANA GIBSON. 


Mr. Gibson's new book. The pic- 
torial history of a fascinating young 





edition-de-luxe of AntHony Hope’s famous Dialogues | 
with a number of new ones. Fifteen beautiful drawings 
by Howarp CHANDLER CHRISTY. - - Price, $2.50. 


THE NEW LIFE. Dante Gasriet Ros- 
seTt!’s translation and fifteen large carbon reproductions 
of the Rossetti pictures. Pronounced the most beauti- | 
ful book of the year. - - - - Price, $3.75. 


CUPID AND PSYCHE. WALTER 


Pater’s charming version, with reproductions of the 
thirty-two famous drawings by Raphael and a frontis- 
piece in photogravure of the exquisite Psyche of 
Praxiteles. Handsomely bound. - Price, $3.00. 


THE OLD FARM. Pictures by Rupotr EIcke- 


MEYER, JR. Scenes around an old farm. Price, $2.00. 





widow in Mr. Gibson’s skillful style. 


A BEAUTIFUL CATALOGUE with over 200 illustrations sent free. 





Price, $5.00. 








Any of the above publications may be obtained of all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid to any address by the publisher upon receipt of price. 


ean oot ce $18.0. “IR. H. Russell, 3 West 29th Street. New York. 
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HERE is no need to tell the regular reader 
of the Evening Post that it is a thorough | 
newspaper, printing all the news that in- 
terests persons of intelligence. Besides the | 

news service of the Associated Press, it has | 

special correspondents in all important news centers. | 
| 

| 








Its complete news service, combined with numerous 
special and exclusive features of general interest, 
makes it an eminently satisfactory newspaper. 


The Evening Post 


devotes considerable space to matters of interest to women. 
Its “Suggestions for the Household” and “Women and 
Their Work” cover a wide range of subjects that appeal 
to the wives and daughters of the household. The 
articles on Fashions, Art Needlework, Home Decorations, 
and kindred topics are particularly interesting. The 
high character of the Evening Post and the fact that 
nothing is ever printed in its columns which would offend 
the most pronounced moralist makes it essentially 


A Home Newspaper. 


By Mail, 75c. a Month; $9 a Year. 


THE EVENING POST, 
Broadway and Fulton Street, - NEW YORK. }| 



















An Americana romance, by an American woman, and the 
story of an American King, that’s why the critics name 





The Best Novelof the Year. 


Of all the novels of the year “ Lazarre, the 
romance of an American King,” has the most 
engaging subject.—Chicago Tribune. 


Mary Hartwell Catherwood’s new romance, 
“Lazarre,” in the quality of recreating time 
and place, surpasses any romance that has yet 
been written by an American author.—Low7s- 
ville Courier-Journal. 





A woman has written “the novel of the 
year” and it’s “Lazarre.” This time it is a 
book which swings into popularity because of 
its literary merit.—altimore American. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


Send for Sample Copy. 

















Three Artistic Gift Books 





Heroines Alice ing Confessions 
‘cti Wonderland aS 
of Fiction re Caricaturist 
a Edition \¢ \e << see 
W. D. HOWELLS by.... 


N° other living artist could have 
M*® HOWELLS tells in a per- conceived this new “Alice.” 

sonal narrative way of the best Mr. Newell’s pictures are just as 
” in fiction. He whimsical and humorous as _ the 


HARRY FURNISS 


R. FURNISS is one of the best 


known “heroines k nowncaricaturists in the world. 


gives in addition a critical estimate text. Every page has unique color 


of the works, as a whole, of theauthors 
under consideration. The volumes 
are illustrated with sEvENTY full-page 
drawings by Christy, Sterner, Keller, 
Tobin, Hutt, and others. It :s difficult 
to imagine a more artistic or inter- 
esting gift. 


2 vols. (in box), $3.75 net. 





decorations, the volume is bound in 
Vellum with gold stamping, and there 
are FORTY full-page drawings in tint 
by Peter Newell. It is not only a 
beautiful book—it is a work of art. 
Every collector, every library must 
have this new “ Alice.” 


(In box), $3.00 net. 





Here he tells his experiences with 
celebrities of all kinds, both here and 
abroad. There is one chapter on 
his acquaintance with the “ American 
Girl.” Allof it is told with inimita- 
ble humor. The volumes are printed 
on coated art paper and pictured with 


over 300 of the author’s own drawings. 


2 vols. Royal octavo, $10.00 net. 











Harper & Brothers * ™~ New York 
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a | THE AMERICA 
By Josephine Dodge Daskam , oe AUTHORITY 
25 amusing fables, some of them satirical, es 5 By Luke Vincent Lockwood 
all of them charming. 4 ey j 300 ILLUSTRATIONS 

JUST THE GIFT FOR A WOMAN a: An authoritative handbook, a convenient and infallible guide. 














Printed in green and brown Companion to ‘‘ Oriental Rugs” 


$7.50 net (postage 60 cents) 


AMOS JUDD a «6\| THE CAVALIER 


$1.00 net (postage 8 cents) 








By oe 2. bs: By 

J, A, Mitchell oe me G. W. Cable 
Editor of 

LIFE 


Illustrated by 
Howard 
Chandler 
Christy 








Illustrated in bh BR 
EVANGELINE WILBOUR BLASHFIELD 
full color ae : 
ne With 35 drawings by 

A x EpwWIN HOWLAND BLASHFIELD. 

. I, Keller 1. A SURPRISE PARTY 
11. THE LESSER EVIL. _ 50th 
111. THE HONOR OF THE CREQUY 
iv. IN CLEON’s GARDEN. 1,000 


OUR short comedies. Mr. 

$1 50 gv Blashfield’s delicate and deco- 

° rative drawings interpret the 

vivacity and grace, the gayety and $1.50 

archness of the text with genuine 

sympathy and add to literary dis- ' . 1 
tinction the element of artistic dis- % md Pema 


AN EXQUISITE tinction as well. 2 aS i 
35th 1,000 <= pagar BOOK $3.50 net ( postage 26 cents). Ss OF THE SEASON 























IT IS TIME TO CHOOSE YOUR MAGAZINE FOR 1902 


YoU SHOULD TAKE SCRIBNER’S 


FOR EVERY ONE WILL BE TALKING OF ITS CONTENTS 


It will be richer than ever in the stories, illustrations, special articles, and special color features that 
have made Scribner’s the best magazine, and it will have two great illustrated serial stories by 


F, HOPKINSON SMITH and RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 


Also the reasons why America leads the world in trade, a vitally important 
series of illustrated articles written for “Scribner’s Magazine” by FRANK A. 
VANDERLIP, former Assistant Secretary of the Treasury, and entitled 


The American ‘‘Commercial Invasion’’ of Europe 


Subscription Price $3.00 Per Year, 25 Cents Per Copy. w&% Send for the 24-page descriptive prospectus for 1902, printed in colo: 
It will be sent to any address free of charge 














CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-7 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 











& i*i & 


| 


et. 





a 











NUMBER 
996. 





Copyright, 1901, by Life Publishing Co. 


A Christmas Catch. 
(To the Crusty Bachelor.) 
SS rwes the halls with holly 
And smoking Christmas cheer. 
Avaunt! Gray Melancholy, 
To-night of all the year! 


Without, gruff Boreas mutters— 
Who recks his crabbed ways? 

Within, the apple sputters 
Before the yule-log’s blaze ! 


Forget your money barrel, 
Good sir—’Tis Christmas day! 
Pray troll our joyous carol 
Or frolic roundelay ! 


Bravo! You win an answer 
In the deux-temp’s rhythmic glide ; 
‘* Pray ask me out to danee, sir,’”’ 
Laughs Daphne by your side. 


Sir Gout may tweak to-morrow? 
Joy reigns to-night, I trow ; 
Her very self is smiling 
Under the mistletoe! 
Ernest Neal Lyon. 





WHY SOME CHILDREN DIDN’T GET THEIR PRESENTS. 


Enigma. 


: E go to church on Christmas day, 
Mary and I, sedately, 

My sweetheart softly gowned in gray 
With quiet step and stately ; 

She will not smile at what I say— 
Her lashes veil her cheek— 

What saint devout e’er knelt to pray 
With face more calm and meek? 

I would not dare to touch her hand, 
Of very smiles I’m chary ; 

Some things no man may understand, 
But this is—this is Mary. 


We go to Martin’s Christmas night, 
Molly and I, for dinner ; 

Whose smile so quick, whose eyes so bright 
As those of my sweet sinner? 

We chat, we laugh, we toast, we quite 
Lose sight of the hereafter, 

I—and my darling heart’s delight 
Aglow with fun and laughter. 

Beneath the cloth I press her hand, 
My chum, so sweet and jolly ; 

Some things no man may understand, 
But this is—this is Molly. 

Theodosia Garrison. 


DECEMBER 2, 


1901. 





With Apologies to Rile-. 
HERE’S a Christmas touch in the air. 
I feel it, somehow, everywhere. 
I feel it at home. It makes me blue. 
I feel it at the office too. 
My bank account is tinged with care— 
There’s a Christmas touch in the air. 


One-Sided. 
} ODD: My wife and I have agreed 
not to give each other any Christ- 
mas presents this year. 
Topp: Are you really going to stick 
to it? 
‘*She is, but I wouldn’t dare to.” 


ee DISORDER: A row 

at a ball. 
Boon. 

IS WIFE: I was looking at some- 

thing entirely new to-day—a 

portable combined spare bedroom and 
butler’s pantry ! 

Frat DWELLER: Well, I declare! 
‘* Yes, what a boon to people of refine- 


1» 


ment, but with only moderate means! 
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e s NYONE who has seen a Chinese 
2h= 


; drama knows how the admirable 
(AN, 
Fan) 
kL ~ 


bareness of the stage stimulates the 
\ imaginations of the audience. The 
BA hunted and desperate hero foils his 
oi pursuers by leaping on a chair, 
crossing a wooden plank to a second 
chair, and carefully overturning the 
plank ; whereupon his enemies, grouped 
around the first chair, glare at him help- 
lessly over five feet of intervening floor, 
and shout their baffled rage. Anyone 
who has watched a child at play knows 
how his vigorous young fancy creates 
for him all the accessories of which he 
stands in need. The more bald and sim- 
ple his possessions, the more alert his 
powers of imagining. The time will 
come, doubtless, when the Chinese 
theatre will be rich in pasteboard rocks 
and poor in vivid suggestions. The 
time is coming fast when the child, 
stupefied by the elaborate structure of 
his toys, will be wholly unable 
to play with them. 


Wee 
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TOY should be a miniature production 
of something seen in life. The child 
will assign to it its part. There is 
nothing incongruous to him in drag- 
ging a train of cars and‘an engine 
by a string. From his point of 
view this is a natural and reasonable 
proceeding. He is engineer, stoker, 
conductor, passenger, all inone. He is 
also coal and steam. He could easily be 


; 
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CHRISTMAS TOYS. 


a dozen other things if he had the 
chance. But when a little electric car 
runs unaided round and round a few 
yards of track, ringing its bell, and 
stopping of its own accord when its ten 
minutes’ course is over, how is the child 
to act? He can only sit on the floor and 
watch the costly and foolish toy doing 
for itself what he wants to do forit. He 
cannot play because he cannot pretend. 
There is no chance for pretending with 
anything so odiously complete, so tire- 
somely perfect. He is no longer an 
artist in the drama, only a spectator; no 
longer the deus ex machina, only an in- 
significant little boy. Electricity has 
robbed him of his rights and left him 
stranded on the nursery rug. 


* * * 


F all toys, dolls are the old- 
est and the best beloved. 
Eve fashioned one, we 
may be sure, for her first 
baby. Sentimentalists 
say that they appeal to 
the maternal instincts of 
the girl child. Observers know that 
they appeal to the dramatic instincts of 
all children. They are puppets, ready 
for their parts. But what is the use of 
a puppet that can play but a single rdle, 
and plays that by itself? What is the 
use of a doll that has a kitten under one 
arm and a nursing bottle in the other 
hand; and that, being wound up, turns 
its head, lifts its arm, and puts the bottle 
in the kitten’s open mouth? This is the 
golden age of specialists, and even dolls 
must have their specialties; but to feed 
a kitten froma nursing bottle all day 
seems a narrow field in art. Adults who 
see this toy are transported with delight 
at its mechanism, but then adults have 
no imaginations. Settlers for life in 











Bunyan’s sad Town of Stupidity, it 
seldom occurs to them that children are 
yet outside the walls. They pay a great 
deal of money to help the young ones in. 








A Christmas Fantasy. 


} ig the magnate’s house the snow 
Was falling thick and fast ; 

Along the halls the wind did blow 
An Arctic, boreal blast. 


’Twas Christmas eve, a cheerless time 
For him who dwelt therein ; 

No food to eat, no, naught but rime; 
No clothes to warm his skin. 


Then through the plate glass window gazed 
The shivering millionaire ; 

The sight without made him feel dazed 
As he sat numbly there. 


The park was lined with Christmas trees, 
All loaded to the brim, 

And sitting round, all at their ease, 
With not one thought of him, 


The poor, before a mighty feast, 
Were singing songs of joy, 

And every child, e’en to the least, 
Had his own special toy. 

This is not true, of course, and yet, 
*Tis pleasant, don’t you know, 
As Christmas leaves us in its debt, 

To think it might be so. 


A Feminine Pessimist. 
OROTHY: We have had a lovely 
autumn. 
MARGARET: Yes, I’ve enjoyed every 
minute of it. Indeed, I have been 


wickedly happy; but I’m going to begin 
next month and worry like everything. 








Santa Claus ; THERE'S NOTHING I CAN LEAVE HERE, 
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A Gift for Prue. 
#K ASY to choose a gift for Prue— 
The dear girl likes such hosts of 
things ; 
Bracelets and brooches, clasps and rings ; 
Easy to choose a gift for Prue— 
Rare bits of pottery that grew 
Beneath some ancient master’s hand ; 
a new, 
Strange jewel from an Orient land— 


A hall-marked silver jug ; 


Kasy to choose a gift for Prue. 


There’re scores of things that one could 
name— 
Roquewood, she tells me, she adores ; 
Or say—a fan of Pompadour’s ; 
There’re scores of things that one could 
name— : 
A fluffy Persian cat that came 
In pomp and state from over sea ; 
A rug from Ispahan—a tame 
Huge bull pup with a pedigree— 
There’re scores of things that one could 
name. 


Oh, passing well, her tastes I know— 
That doesn’t puzzle me at all; 
Why, any one of these would call 
Her rapt appreciation so. 
Prince, read the reason of my woe. 
I have, to squander on these things— 
Herein the puzzle lies, I trow-— 
Precisely what my timepiece brings. 
And passing well her tastes I know. 
Theodosia Garrison. 


An Inference. 
OTHER, if they’re havin’ a 
drouth up in Heaven, there 
must be a lot of gold-dust a-flyin’ about 
the streets,” said the small boy whose 
summer has been spent in the country. 


“WN 


‘“*A WEE PINCH.” 


‘Lire * 


MISS GAY’S DIPLOMACY." 


By KATE JORDAN. 
(Mrs. F. M. Vermilye.) 


HE sleepy silence that pervades a 

Cuban house in the afternoon hung 
heavily over the Casa Valdes. Miss 
Gay stepped into the hot sunshine on 
the balcony and looked sleepily around 
the al fresco interior. She was about 
to re-enter her room and draw the 
heavy pale-blue doors together again, 
when a groan of profound misery 
floated to her from the other side of 
the gallery. 

‘“*“Ah! Ah, Dios!” 

Behind the line of jalousies, on a 
stone bench she found Rosita, huddled 
sideways, just a limp bundle of dotted 
swiss, and with a red nose. 

* Rosita, what ails you, child? Can’t 
Thelp you?”’ 

“No, thenk you, Mees Gay,’’ said 
Rosita, in English daintily accented, 
for she had lived for three years with 
a cousin who had married a dealer in 
brass beds in Brooklyn. 

‘* Don’t wring your nose so, it’s too 
pretty. Come out with me when the 
sun gets low. Don’t you know it’s 
our great Washington’s birthday and 
the Americans are celebrating? We'll 
see everything from the Alcalde’s 
house.”’ 

‘* Ah, tuat’s just it,’’ and Rosita’s 
face twitched. ‘I must keep the house 
all day, even when is the fireworks. 
Oh, my aunt—she is fierce for Spain. 
Her husband, who she loved like crazy, 
was Spanish—that is why. The Ameri- 
cans—oh, how she hate them. Ah,’’ 
and Rosita rocked her body, ‘‘ I cannot 
any more see—him !’’ 

‘* And who is he? May I know?”’ 
And Miss Gay’s arm stole around the 
girl’s heaving shoulder. 

* Ah, he is so fine—he is perfect. His 
name is Smith. Horace is his front 
name. Ah, he is the most perfect on 
earth. He live in Brookleen—ah, that 
is life, the great place with the big 
bridge—not like this stupid Matanzas. 
He is what you call a drummer. Not 
to hit the drum—no, to sell. Dios, the 
jewelry he sell! Beautiful !”’ 

‘* Are you sure, very sure, this Mr. 
Smith is worthy of you, Rosita?’’ 

‘* He is most perfect of all the world. 
He is to his mother an angel. His 


employer has great regard for him. 
He is good Catholic. Besides, he make 
the good money. He is the perfect— 
the angel.’’ 

‘And you are not to write to this 
angel any more?’’ 

‘So she says. She care not for my 
heart. But I will,’’ and Rosita set her 
teeth ; ‘‘I will not marry the old Span- 
ish José as she weesh. I will be sly. 
But ah—my God—Dios—she is going 
to send me to the nuns. Oh, I wish I 
was died !”’ 

From this day Miss Gay was ar- 
raigned on Rosita’s side as secret ally. 
Though attracted to Dofia Maria, her 
lodger was really an enemy, studying 
her to discover a weak spot in her 
armor. To find some way of banish- 
ing her boycott against the impeccable 
Mr. Smith was Miss Gay’s determina- 
tion. This appeared very easy, for in- 
flexibility and the sefiora seemed parted 
like the poles. She was like a fat, 
middle-aged baby. The fragrance of 
violet powder hung about her, the 
rustle of starched muslin preceded her 
arrival. She always wore white in the 
house ; her plump olive arms, nicked 
with dimples, were bare above the 
elbows. She was always powdered 
too much, sweet-smelling and loqua- 
cious. 

Surely such a woman would be an 
easy conquest to a sense-sharpened 
journalist. Miss Gay smiled in antici- 
pation as she brushed her hair before 
the Empire mirror a few days after the 
talk with Rosita. 

The click of long-nailed fingers 
sounded on the glass of her door. 

‘*Am I disturb you?” asked Dofia 
Maria’s cooing voice. ‘‘ Mebbe I am.” 

The sefiora entered, a delight to the 
eye, fresh as a magnolia, her dark eyes 
heavy with their habitual appeal. She 
seated herself in a rocker and took her 
lace knitting from her bosom. 

‘“‘T come to talk English with you. 
My husban’ could-a speak it—oh, ver’ 
too good.”’ 

‘Tell me of him, sefiora,’’ and Miss 
Gay, still brushing her pale gold hair, 
drew nearer. 

Dofia Maria’s face changed. A store 


*This story took the first prize of $200 in LIFE’s Short Story Contest. 
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‘* Click of fingers on the glass door.”’ 


of tears splashed from her eyes as 
suddenly as an April shower. 
‘* Ah, for seex mon’s he is dead. Iam 


alone. Iam sorry. Oh, how good he 
was—a heart.of gold. The Spanish are 
not the devil as youtheenk. Heisdead. 
I am sorry,’’ and into her yellowed 
lace handkerchief the tears dropped 
again like falling pearls. 

‘You were very happy ?”’ 

‘* Ah, my freng !”’ sighed Dofia Maria, 
and looked volumes ; “I was like bebby 
to him.”’ 

‘*You always obeyed, sefiora? ”’ 

“Ah, I will tell you. The wife 
must to listen—to obey—yes ?”’ 

With fingers on lips and eyes low- 
ered, she was the picture of wifely 
docility. She looked up suddenly and 
a merry imp seemed peering from be- 
tween her lashes. ‘‘So my husban’ 
think. He don’ know—but always,’’ 
and she gave a rakish wink, ‘‘ always 
I obey myself—do what-ee I please! 
Ah, nombre de Dios,’’ she laughed, a 
bunch of chuckles, ‘‘ there is a Spanish 
saying—‘ The woman beat-a the devil.’ 
Yes? Oh, you see I am yolly some- 
times, but,’’ and the ready tears 
splashed on the crucifix upon her 


‘LIPE- 


breast, '‘I' never forget that I am 
sorry.”’ 

“Have you a picture of your hus- 
band, Dofia Maria?” 

“Come. I show you. You are my 
freng. I feel the warm heart for you.”’ 
She led Miss Gay along the gallery to 
her own chamber. It was like enter- 
ing a church. The scent of old roses 
hung in the air. A yellow canopied 
bed with small altar and prayer step 
near it loomed in the shadow. On the 
altar there was a crucifix, a silver box 
before it, two tall candles on either 
side of it. On the wall above hung a 
portrait of a stout, dark-eyed, full 
whiskered man of about fifty, and to 
this the sefiora pointed tremblingly. 

‘*Behold my heart of gold,” she 
said, then lifted the silver box and 
kissed it, her expression making Miss 
Gay think of a church organ droning 
in a lonely twilight. ‘‘ All wat-ee I love 
is gone. Here is my ever’sing,’’ she 
moaned. 

With religious fingers she unlocked 
it and lifted out its contents, one by 
one, whimpering as she did so. There 
were a pair of gold cuff buttons, a gold 
watch of ancient make, the corpse of a 
rose in tissue paper, a package of old 
letters, smelling of musk. All had be- 
longed to “heart of gold.’’ Lastly, she 
lifted a small, yellow photograph. 

‘*Him and me when I not ugly ol’ 
woman like this-a. Ah!’’ crooned the 
sefiora, rocking over it. 

There was ‘‘ heart of gold’”’ with long, 
black hair curling about his ears, with 
a collar flaring in points, cross-barred 
trousers, a magenta waistcoat, and an 
expression too amiable to be genuine; 
and there was Dojia Maria, a rose of a 
girl, with mantilla, a prodigious curl 
over one shoulder, a rose at her ear, a 
big hoop holding out her sprigged mus- 
lin skirts, while her mittened hand lay 
confidingly on the shoulder of ‘* heart 
of gold.”’ 

Doiia Maria replaced the mementos 
and laid her hand on the box. 

‘“‘This is my coffin, on my heart— 
ah, yes, my freng!”’ 

They strolled back to the balcony, 
just as Agadita, the mulatto maid, 
appeared with the afternoon limes. 

“Tell me,” said Miss Gay, in Spanish, 
‘how you came to marry a Spaniard. 
Was Cuba a loyal colony then? ”’ 


Dojia Maria’s eyes flashed superbly. 

‘* My freng, you are wrong—I speak-a 
in the English to teach to myself— 
yes? Listen! When I marry, Cuba 
hate-a Spain. My mother pray me 
not to keel her with such actions by 
marry the Spanish husban’! My father 
have what you call—the fit. Yes,” 
said the sefiora proudly, ‘‘ I was made 
to be almost mad—I try to cut my 
throat—but to give up my Seraphine— 
no! I glad better to die. My heart of 
gold is ever’sing for me. [If all to hell 
—I marry that-a man !”’ 

‘*Then I suppose your father at last 
gave his consent?’’ 

Dofia Maria looked a profound dis- 
gust. 

“You not un’erstand how I love-a 
that heart of gold, my freng—I see 
that. I—I run off—what you call— 
scoot—yes, to Key West. Ah, Dios— 
I marry there my Seraphine. When I 
come back my father is cressy with 
mad. My mother hang out the crape 
on the door—you know?—I am to be 
dead. I do not care for that. For three 
years they pass me on the street-a as 
if-ee I stone. But—my heart of gold 
isalltome. There is no one but him 
—nada nadissimo.”’ 

That night Miss Gay strolled in the 
garden of the weather-stained church 
opposite the Hotel Louvre. Suddenly 
she came to an abrupt standstill, and, 
sheltered by the rusty fountain, peered 
out. Rosita was in the deepest shadow, 
and also in the arms of a slim, young 
man with a sailor hat and a plaid neck- 
tie. As Dojia Maria had stolen away 
to meet ‘‘ heart of gold’’ thirty-two 
years before, Rosita was now meeting 
Mr. Smith. The impeccable drummer 
had apparently come to Matanzas to 
face the sefiora and lay siege to his 
sweetheart. 

But a week passed and he had not 
appeared. Life went on as usual in 
the casa on the Calle O’Reilly. Rosita 
did not confide in Miss Gay. 

‘“*Don’t you tell a smitch to that 
newspaper woman. They’re a gabby 
lot,’’ Mr. Smith had said, and Rosita, 
slavishly happy, had obeyed. 

One morning as the six o'clock sun 
was gilding the pot-tiled roofs, a roar 
came from the sefiora’s chamber. Miss 
Gay, on the gallery, looked up from 
her morning coffee and saw her look- 
ing through her casement bars, with- 



















‘She lifted the silver box and kissed it.”’ 


out her false fringe of very young 
brown, her face like yellow marble. 

‘““My freng!’’ she screamed, and 
waved a letter. 

Miss Gay found her in a loose, bed- 
room sacque, a starched petticoat 
which stuck out like a doll’s half a 
yard above her ankles, flapping straw 
mules on her feet, and all the hair she 
had plaited into a little pigtail. 

‘*She was not here last night,” she 
wailed in Spanish, ‘‘ and I did not know 
it. Read! Read! Oh, I am choking !’’ 

The letter was an impassioned fare- 
well. Rosita had gone with her lover 
to be married in Key West, the identi- 
cal journey the seiora had taken her- 
self in the long ago. 

‘*Of course you’ll forgive her,’’ said 
Miss Gay in Spanish. 

‘* Never while I live.’’ She tore the 
letter to bits. ‘‘I could kill her—de- 
ceitful devil and cat.’ 


**T knew about it,’’ said Miss Gay, 
quietly. 

Dojiia Maria looked stupid, then with 
an effort stood upon her high-heeled 
mules. 

**T don’t understand, I think.” 

‘*T say I knew about Rosita and Mr. 
Smith. I saw him in Matanzas.”’ 

‘You knew—and did not tell me? 
You knew it?” 

‘* Yes, sefiora, I knew all about it.’’ 

Miss Gay had not supposed the 
sefiora’s plump, cajoling face could look 
so terrible. She stuck her head forward 
and crooked one finger at her. 

‘* You, that I thought different, are 
like all your race. Just as my husband 
said—pigs, all of you! Out of my 
house! Go!”’ 

**T will leave your house at once, 
sefiora. But let me ask you one ques- 
tion. What would you have thought 
of one who betrayed you to your 
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parents when you planned your elopement with 
the lover you adored? ”’ 

“Tt is not the same.” 
grandly, her eyes alight. 

‘‘It is the same to me.” 
the door. 
' must forgive Rosita. 
away the momentos in that silver box. 
mean nothing. If you do not, you are a traitor 
to the man who loved you.” 

“ Dios—how dare you? What do you mean? 
Speak, I say!’’ and she sat down, her face 
older than Miss Gay had ever seen it. 

‘*You have nothing against Rosita’s husband 
except that he comes of a nation you hate,” 
and Miss Gay lifted a warning hand. 
‘* What have the long, happy years of your 
marriage done for you if it has not made you 


She lifted her head 


Miss Gay went to 
** Listen to me, Dofia Maria. You 
If you do. not, fling 
They 


the friend of all true lovers—not the 
foe? Suppose your husband can hear 
what you’ve said of poor, little Rosita ! 
The small distinctions of earth matter 
nothing to him now, but love stands 
the test of eternity. Will it please 
him to see you cast off this motherless 
girl because she loves your enemy as 
you once loved him? Down on your 
knees—down, I say, Dofia Maria—as 
you ask that question of your dead 
love !”’ 

Miss Gay closed the door upon the 
command, and going to her room began 
to pack her trunk slowly. 

She was not surprised when she 
heard the click of finger nails on 
the glass door. Dojia Maria was with- 
out, a wisp of gray hair in her tear- 
swollen eyes. 

‘‘Please forgive me,’ she said in 
Spanish, not having the heart to per- 
fect her English. “I did not mean it. 
Do not leave me quite alone.” 

‘* All right,” said Miss Gay, cheer- 
fully, and led herin. ‘‘ And Rosita?” 

“Ah, lama hard, foolish, old woman. 
You are right.” She sobbed stormily 
against Miss Gay for a moment, then 
looked up with a smile, her English re- 
turning. ‘* An’ will you make out the 
lettair for me to write to Meester 
Smeeth so he think I have the ver’ 
good English—that I have much illus- 
tration? ”’ 

‘‘She is only a child,’ thought the 
American woman as she stroked her 
cheek, ‘‘and what ‘copy’ she will 
make !”’ 
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**LOOKING FORWARD.”’ 


‘“ WHEN I AM GROWN TO MAN'S ESTATE 
I SHALL BE VERY PROUD AND GREAT, 
AND TELL THE OTHER GIRLS AND BOYS 
NOT TO MEDDLE WITH MY TOYS.”—A Child's Garden of Verses. 
Robert Louis Stevenson. 





THIS CLINGING YOUNG PERSON, NAMED CHLOE, 

WORE COSTUMES THAT SURELY WERE SHOE. 
BUT ALAS AND ALACK! , 
SHE CAUGHT COLD IN HER BACK 

FROM A STROLL WHEN THE WEATHER WAS SNOE. 


The Christmas Feeling. 
LIKE the Christmas Feeling that is 

filling all the air, 

That fills the streets and busy stores, and 
scatters everywhere ; 

I like the easy manner of the people on the 
street, 

The bundle-laden people, and the shop- 
girls smiling sweet. 

There’s a glow of warmth and splendor in 
the windows everywhere, 

There's a glow in people’s faces which has 
lately stolen there ; 

And everywhere the bells ring out with 
merry peal and chime, — 

Which makes me like the Feeling of the 
happy Christmas time. 


I like the Christmas Feeling ; there is noth- 
ing can compare 

With the free and kindly spirit that is 
spreading everywhere ; 

The rich, the poor, the young and old, all 
catch its atmosphere, 

And every heart for once is full of good old 
Christmas cheer. 


‘LIPS * 


I like to Feel the presents as they reach me 
day by day; 

The presence of the presents drives my lone- 
liness away. 

To Feel that I’m remembered is a Feeling 
most sublime, 

The Feeling of the Feeling of the happy 
Christmas time. 

Joe Cone. 


The Cipher Manuscripts. 


HERE was once a man 
who loved a woman with 
his imagination ; but he 
called it his heart, being 
unable to distinguish be- 

tween the two. 

“You are a delightful puzzle,” he 
said to her ; ‘‘ an inscrutable mystery. 
You fascinate and torment me at the 
same time, for you are a problem I 
cannot solve.”’ 

Now the woman loved the man, for 
she had not yet discovered that he was 
a prig. Therefore, being kind-hearted, 
she laughed and said: 

“How absurd you are, dear ; but, 
since I love you, I will tell you a secret. 
I keep my little treasures of heart and 
brain carefully locked away from the 
moths and rust of the world, and the 
lock is a combination one of my own 
invention. But I will teach you the 
combination, and you may look over 
the contents.”’ 

With joyful eagerness the man heard 
her. At last, the secret was to be his! 
He was to know the marvelous con- 
tents of her wonderful heart and brain ! 
But, as he often remarked afterward, 
the disappointment that awaited him 
proved one of the severest blows ever 
dealt to his sensitive nature. 

When he spread out to the light of 

day the treasures of her heart, 
they made a pitiful showing. 
Such a trumpery lot of illusions, 
and affections, and fancies, he 
had never seen. True, there 
was an old manuscript, scrib- 
bled over in cipher; but 
judging from the rest, it was 
not worth burning the mid- 
night oil to unriddle. 

He comforted himself with 
the reflection that her brain 
was still to explore; but when 
he came to investigate that 
domain, the results were no 
less appalling. There was a 
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job lot of intellectuality which any 
self-respecting auctioneer would have 
refused to handle; bits of knowledge, 
patched and pieced incongruously to- 
gether ; scraps of information thrown 
in helter-skelter ; enough dreams to 
make a good bonfire, and, as he dis- 
gustedly observed, some more of that 
dog-eared cipher manuscript. 

The whole thing so revolted and 
sickened him that, if he had not been 
a prig of the first water, he would have 
grown profane. But he controlled his 
feelings, for he was a “ perfect gentle- 
man,’’ and gave her back the key with 
icy dignity. 

‘*T think it only honest to tell you,”’ 
he said, ‘“‘that I find I have mis- 
taken my feelings. The woman I 
thought I loved was a creature of my 
imagination.”’ 

Then all the other women congratu- 
lated him on his narrow escape. They 
told him it was because he was so 
high-souled and pure-minded that he 
had been nearly taken in. 

And the woman whom he had loved 
with his imagination locked up her 
heart and brain again, and threw the 
key into the sea. 

“That’s to prevent my letting any 
more donkeys in to inspect my collec- 
tion,’? she said. ‘‘Thank God, he 
kept his hoofs off those cipher manu- 
scripts !”’ 

Mrs. 


Wilson Woodrow. 


MAN’S silent adoration is not 
enough for a woman : she wants 
to hear the service. 


4. 


““T SAY, YOUNG FELLOW, WHY DON'T YOU TURN THAT 


HORN AROUND THE RIGHT WAY AND BLOW IT?” 
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‘“ NONE BUT THE BRAVF DESERVES THE FAIR.” 
Young Porkey: ou! IF I ONLY DARED TO 
PUT MY ARM 7ROUND HER WAIST ! 


Doubtful. 


T E: I’d offer myself to you for a 
Christmas present, if I thought 
you'd take me. 
SHE: I’m afraid I'd have trouble in 
exchanging you. 


Buying an Automobile. 


T is important, in buying an auto- 
mobile, to get the right one. Some 
machines carry you horizontally, and 
others perpendicularly. Whole fami- 
lies have risen rapidly through the use 
of automobiles, but have then been 
obliged to live a too sedentary life. So 
it behooves us to be careful in our 
choice. This article is intended to 
supply just the right kind of informa- 
tion. 

Automobiles are roughly divided into 
three classes—electric, gasoline and 
steam. Those who have gout should 
avoid the electric machine, as a steady 
walk back home of thirty miles is not 
good for gout. The gasoline is by far 
the best for some purposes. No one 
ever gets hungry when he is riding 
in a gasoline automobile. At the first 
signs of an appetite, stand to leeward 
of the machine for a few moments, and 
your appetite is gone. This makes it 
very economical. 

The steam has some advantages over 
the others. It can be taken up a hill 
by three able-bodied men much easier. 
Those who contemplate carrying a 
machine over the Alps or Rockies 
should by all means get the steam 
machine. 

Before purchasing your automobile, 


Laren 


you should go either to the School of 
Mines, the Stevens Institute or the 
Boston Institute of Technology. After 
four years or so in mechanics, survey- 
ing, civil engineering and hydrostatics, 
you will have a firmer grasp on your 
subject. Then when your machine 
breaks down forty miles from a grocery 
store and a lemon, you will know what 
is the matter with it. To be able, in 
mellifiuous scientific language, to ex- 
plain just how it happened, will please 
the guests you have brought along, 
while you are all waiting for horses 
from the nearest livery stable. 

In case, however, you are in a hurry 
and wish to get into the right society 
sooner, get a chauffeur. A good chauf- 
feur can easily be obtained in this 
country through an agency, but do 
not do this. Get a Frenchman who 
does not understand English. Then, 
when your machine breaks down, and 
he is spending valuable time in put- 
ting it so much more out of order 
that it will never work again, you 
can sit on a neighboring fence and 
swear at him in a tongue he does not 
understand. 

One word in conclusion. Get an 
automobile that will hold only two. 
At the end of six months it can then 
be used by your wife and the chauffeur, 
while you stay at home and are glad 
that you are still alive. 


A New Definition for 
Introduction. 
TEACHE 

had been ex- 
plaining the word in- 


.who 


oe 


troduction to a class 
in one of the down- 
town public schools, 
wishing to see if her 
explanation had been 
understood, said: 

‘* Now, 
came to call on your 


if a triend 


mother, and then an- 


other visitor came, 
what would be the 
first thing your 


mother would do?” 
A hand was raised instant- 
ly. 
* Well, 
tell us?” 


Mary, can you 





His Wife. 
OMEHOW I never seem to mind the 
men— - 
They look a minute, then they look away— 
But it’s the women that I mind most ; they 
Whisper and lift their eyes and stare again, 
And I stare back as though I didn’t care, 
Care, while my throat chokes and my eyes 
are dim. 
It’s not for me, but oh, to think they dare 
To laugh at Jim—my Jim. 


Perhaps I shouldn’t mind—I ought to be 
Used to their s.eers and grins by now, 
God knows, 
And yet—how this train stops and backs 
and slows 
And waits for more to look at him, and me. 
‘Only a little glass or two,” he said. 
Oh, my poor boy, how gay he looked and 
trim! 
I used to think I'd rather see him—dead, 
But oh, it’s Jim, my Jim. 


I wonder if those staring women think 
I envy them their husbands sitting there 
Prim and sedate! The fools, I'd rather 
bear 
With everything, the pain, the shame, the 
drink, 
And be his wife, his wife to help him so, 
His wife to love him and to comfort him. 
How proud I used to be, how proud, and oh, 
To think it’s Jim—my Jim. 
Theodosia Garrison. 


ORGIVENESS is the 
the indifferent. 


revenge of 
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“Yes, ma’am. Send out 
for a fresh pint of 
beer.” 


Mr. Firefly : 
THE SHIPS ARE GETTING TOO FAMILIAR. 





I WISH I HAD NEVER TAKEN THIS LIGHTHOUSE. 


HIS WIFE, (See preceding page.) 










































A Wasted Effort. 


“Hew glad I am that you 

are alone !’’ 
=| Wiggleton stood on the thresh- 
=| old of his wife’s room, and 
then advanced rapidly to the 
centre, where he assumed as 
easy and graceful an attitude 
\ as his slightly corpulent figure 
* allowed. 

“Tm just full of my sub- 
ject,’’ he said, “ and now is just 
the time to rehearse it to you. 
You know I am to speak to- 
night at the Rag Time Association 
dinner, and I want to make a hit. 
Just give me your candid, unbiased 
opinion of this.’’ 

He pulled a chair over in front of 
the centre table, sat down for a 
moment, and then rose slowly and 
steadily, with a sickly smile on his 
otherwise handsome countenance, 
while he rested the tips of his fingers 
on the edge of the table, and began 
thus : 

‘“‘Gentlemen! It affords me the 
greatest pleasure to be among you this 
evening, and as I look around me upon 


” 





this gorgeous scene 
Mrs. Wiggleton held up her hand 
and burst into laughter. 
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Marjorie’s Choice. 
| teumreenenne = stole to my study 
And whispered low in my ear, 
‘*T’d like to select my present 
This Christmas. Can’t I, dear? 
To make me perfectly happy 
There’s but one thing I lack, 
So to-morrow I'd like you to give me 
Permission to marry Jack.” 


I’ve often invested at Christmas 
In diamonds and pictures galore, 
But never a single present 
Was half so dear before ; 
More than the rarest jewels 
This cost me, I confess, 
Though ’twas only a scrap of paper 


On which | had written ‘‘ Yes.” 
Dixre Wolcott. 


she exclaimed. 
And what 
That’s 


‘“*That’s awful!’’ 
‘* How conscious you are! 
a commonplace beginning! 
what every one says.”’ 

Wiggleton grew slightly red. 

‘*That, my dear,’’ he remarked, ‘is 
where you are all wrong. It is always 
well to begin in a conventional way. 
It makes a good background for the 
sparkles of wit that follow, and as for 
my being conscious, that only seems so 
to you at present. Here, of course, I 
have no setting ; but under the count- 
less gas lights, in the midst of eager 
listeners, after a good dinner, it will be 
altogether different. I'll tell you how 
to makea speech. First, you must be 
full of your subject. Then you must 
be confident of yourself. Then—— ”’ 

‘But I’m not going to make a 
speech,” said Mrs. Wiggleton. ‘I 
don’t want to take lessons. It is you 
who want my opinion. Pray go on.’’ 

Wiggleton frowned slightly, and 
then, gathering himself together, con- 
tinued where he had left off, his face a 
trifle more solemn : 

‘* As I look around me on this gor- 
geous scene, I am reminded of what 
once happened to me when I was a 
boy. My father——” 

‘‘Haven't I heard that story before? ’’ 
queried Mrs. Wiggleton. 



































‘* What if you have?’’ retorted her 
husband. ‘‘I guess you can stand it 
again. It’s a good story, isn’t it?”’ 

‘* Well, I never thought much of it,’’ 
said his wife. 

“ You never did !”’ roared Wiggleton, 
now fairly beside himself. ‘‘Of course 
you didn’t. Why should I have been 
such a consummate ass as to expect you 
would have the remotest idea or appre- 
ciation of genuine oratory?’’ And as 
he turned and strode out of the room 
he muttered fiercely to himself : 

‘“‘This is what comes of marrying 
beneath me !”’ 


Eligible. 
HEN he asked her would she be 
his wife, she laughed merrily. 
** Why, you are old enough to be my 
father !’’ protested she. 
‘* But rich enough, also!’’ he urged, 
with the quiet dignity of conscious 
worth. 


M® GOLDSTEIN, holding his face, 
rushed into a dentist's office one 
evening crying, ‘‘How much to take 1t 
out? How much to take it out ?” 
“A dollar with gas and fifty cents 
without.” 
‘Then I’ll wait and have it done by 
daylight.” 








GLAD ARE THE SIGHTS. SAD ARE THE SIGHTS, MAD ARE THE SIGHTS. 
SEEN BY THE MAN IN THE MOON. 
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1S CHRISTMAS GIFT, 
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Live 


A GOOD SUBJECT. 











{ 
| 
( 








The Origin of Santa Claus. 


1m ‘ 
i i was some time ago. 
: given, as clocks were not then invented, and a few centuries 


Precisely the exact date need not be 





more or less made no difference. 

Father Time reigned supreme. He held sway over 
the entire universe, and no one disputed his absolute 
power, no scientists having yet arisen. Sitting upon his 
throne of pure white, he waved his sceptre, and the earth 
trembled. 

One evening—it would have been Christmas eve had 
there been such a thing at that period—when the snow 
was falling silently outside the great white palace, bank- 
ing itself into crystalline depths, there flew over the earth 
a young spirit, restless, eager and buoyant with the new 
thought that had come to him. 

He applied at the door of the palace, and although it 
was growing late, he was immediately admitted to the 
presence of the venerable monarch, who never was 
known to turn any one away. 

‘*T have come from the North,’ said the spirit—he 
really looked more like a healthy young man than anything else—‘‘ and 
I have brought with me a New Idea.” 
said King Time. 


‘* New ideas are scarce,” ‘** About everything that’s 








A FLOOD. THE R-R-ROLLING WAVES_RISE HIGHER-R-R AND HIGHER-R-R—— 
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‘ a P P 
ses fs i ee your reputation will spread and you’re sure to be overworked. 
a ry fg ee % Even with your facility you'll have to employ reindeer to help you 
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out, for all your goods will have to be delivered in one night. And 
as you cannot be expected to act like an ordinary burglar, 
you'll have to go down the chimney, which you will find an 
intensely disagreeable process. Nor is this all.” 

The young spirit before him hung his head slightly at this, 
but there was yet discernible in his eye that sparkle of in- 
domitable brightness which later on became one of his distin- 
guishing characteristics. 

“Go on,” he said. 

‘Tt will not be long—a few hundred years, more or less’’— 
continued King Time, ‘‘ when you will discover that the cus- 
tom you have inaugurated with so much pride, will degenerate 
into a mere scramble. The idea of giving things at Christmas 
will spread from the Children to the Grown-ups, and whenever 
an idea goes from Children to Grown-ups, it is always spoiled 
in transit. Every one will find himself compelled to give a lot of 
things away which he cannot afford to give, and receive a lot which 
he doesn’t want. A false, hypocritical atmosphere will begin to 
: envelop your idea. Every variety of sham will be introduced and 
THE WATER SUBSIDES. BUT NOW THE SUN COMES OUT. YOU ARE ON a new system of annual begging will assume great proportions. The 

THE BROILING DESERT OF COLORADO. ordinary man’s life will become a burden, and will be divided into 
wees three periods. First, The Approach to Christmas, when he 
makes desperate efforts (and fails) to think of appropriate 
things to give. Second, Just Before Christmas, when he iS 
practically besieged by an army of persistent beggars ; and 
third, After Christmas, when he wonders how he’ll ever pay his 
bills. You yourself, youngster, although you are a victim of 
perpetual youth, will grow old in appearance, and round-shoul- 
dered, and your beard will become as white as snow under 
your manifold cares. It’s true your stomach will never lose 
its curve, nor your eye its twinkle, but that’s only because 
you will be obliged to live in the fresh air so much. Now, boy, 
think it over. It will be a great strain, and if you once take 
the place you'll have to keep it. Come back in a week and let 
me know.” 

He waved his hand, and the young philanthropist, sadder in 
demeanor than when he entered, bowed and withdrew. The 
Chief Recorder, who sat on the right of King Time, turned to 






























SEE! A FIERCE MOUNTAIN LION APPROACHES. 
worth while has already been written. What is your idea—liter- 
ary, ornamental or philanthropic?” 

‘It’s philanthropic,”’ said the visitor. ‘I wish to be of some 
service to the sons of men. I want the privilege of visiting them 
once a year, and distributing such gifts among them as at least 
will make them happy for a time.” 

‘‘T see,” said Father Time. ‘‘In other words, you've applied 
for the position of Santa Claus. Well, I suppose that job will 
have to be filled sooner or later. But you are a young fellow, and 
I’m a good deal older than you. Besides, I have a prophetic eye, 
and I can look ahead and see what is going to happen. Shall I 
reveal some of the pleasant things in store for you?” 

‘Tf you like,” said the applicant, apparently undismayed. 

‘* Well,” said King Time, “you'll begin in a small way with 
this new idea of yours, and for the first few years distribute only a 
few gifts to small children. Every gift will be received with real 
joy, and you'll have a good time. But after a while you'll become 
better known. You'll be mighty well advertised, you know, and 
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The Same Old Game. 
i. 


_ played the game in Asia, 
Kight thousand years agone. 

The same old game that folks play now— 
The game of knight and pawn. 

The headman sat in judgment. 
The soldiers’ will controlled 

The mass of folks who wrought for bread 
And did as they were told. 

















this is the future Mrs. Santa Claus. We've 
been engaged for some time, you know, and 
on leaving your presence the other day I told 
her all my plans and purposes, as it wouldn’t 
be fair for her to unite her life to mine with- 
out knowing the line of work I have cut out 
for myself.” 

“Good!” exclaimed King Time. ‘ That’s 
a capital idea. Of course you need a partner. 
I congratulate you. I presume from your 
appearance here that in spite of all the objec- 
tions I have raised, you still intend to accept 
the position.” 

‘“Well, I hope so,” replied his protégé. 
‘But the picture you drew the other day 
staggered me a little. I suppose it’s true, 
too. That’s the worst of it. Still, I shall be 
willing to accept the place on one condition. 
This, of course, is a permanent thing with me, 
and I, on my side, have got to have something 
binding.” 

‘*That’s reasonable enough,” said King 
Time. ‘‘ I expected some such thing from you, 
as I thought | hadn’t mistaken my man. If 
your condition isn’t too hard, I shall be 


















his monarch and shook his head dubiously. 

* I'm afraid,” he said, ‘‘ that you've scared 
him off. Of course it’s true. I’m not so 
much of a prophet as you, O King. My 
foresight is only that of a layman, soto speak, 
but I can see even with half an eye that this 
Christmas Gift Idea, once it gets started, is 
bound to be overdone. That fellow will never 
come back.” 

‘Don’t you be so sure of that,” replied 
King Time. ‘“ I tell you, that chap is agenu- 
ine philanthropist. He's «got enthusiasm 
and energy. Naturally I had to tell him the 
truth as atest. There’s one thing about it: 
if he doesn’t come back, he wouldn't be fitted 
for the job anyway, and if he does come back, 
in the face of what I've said, he won't be con- 
tinually reproaching me with hiding the facts. 
But he’ll be back, if I know my business.” 

Sure enough, at the appointed time the 
pulace bell rang with great gusto, and the 
young philanthropist, who this time was not 
alone, presented himself before the King. He 
led by the hand a young creature, radiant 
and beautiful. Both blushed violently. 

“And so,’ said Father Time, ‘‘ you are 
back again. And who is this with you ? ”’ 
said the young enthusiast, ‘* that 














































‘I hope,’ 









HH. 
They played the game in Egypt 
For many thousand years. 
The strong got what they thought was good, 
The weak made good their fears. 
The toilers built the pyramids 
To hold the bones of kings. 
Behold them, standing still to mark 
The constancy of things. 







, Ill. 
In Greece they liked the strenuous life 
And led it, all who could, 
While Helots did the tiresome work, 
As Helots always should. 
They loved the beautiful and good, 
They slicked their skins with oil. 













Greece was an ideal land for folks 
Who didn’t have to toil. 
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Parallel Parables. 
THE TWO PRISONERS. 
NCE on a Time there were Two 
Prisoners at The Bar who wished 
to plead for themselves with Great 
Tact and Judgment. 

One Concealed certain Facts which 
he deemed Prejudicial to his Cause, 
upon which the Judge said: ‘‘ If you 
had Confessed the Truth I would have 
been Influenced in your Favor; as you 
have Lied to me, I will Condemn You 

IV. to Punishment.’’ 
The Romans were a lordly crew The Other stated his Case with Ab- 

And domineered the Earth. solute Truth and Sincerity,Concealing 
The best was good enough for them, Nothing ; and the Result was, that he 

Naught less their pains was worth. was Condemned for his Misdemeanors. 
Great folk were they who did their job This Fable teaches that Honesty is 

Coy, Sane the Best Policy, and The Truth Is Not 


Earth’s face is scored by marks that speak i 
The vigor of their will. To Be Spoken at All Times. ; 
Carolyn Wells. 





Bu for regret we should have no 
notion of happiness. 




















V. 

All, all are gone. O’er Babylon 
The lion prowls by night. 

Egyptian, Argive, Roman—where 
Is now their rule of might? 

All gone! On rolls the patient orb, 
While Saxon asks of Slav, 

If Earth is big enough for both, 
And what share each shall have. 


glad to accept it. What is it, anyway?” 

Thereupon the future Santa Claus pro- 
duced a carefully prepared scroll. 

‘Would you mind signing this?” hesaid. 

King Time read it carefully from the be- 
ginning to the end. It only took a moment, 
it was so short. 

‘* Well, well'’’ he cried, ‘‘ you’re no fool, 
are you? You don’t intend to let the other 
people have all the fun. But I'll sign. 
Here, Recorder, get out my seal.”’ . An Important: Consideration. 

And this is the certificate the Great King ; ; : 
signed, and which is still good: pee _: So you do not believe in early 

marriages? You think a man 
ought to have made his way first, I 
suppose. 

He: To tell the truth, what weighs 
chiefly with me is that the later one 
marries, the less time one has to outlive 
one’s illusions. 











To ALL CHILDREN, AND FATHERS AND | 
MOTHERS OF CHILDREN, GREETING: | 
This is to certify that no matter howmuch | 
sham and hypocrisy may attend each Christ- | 
mas giving and receiving, the spirit of genu- 
ine love and good fellowship will always 
be underneath it all. Good as longasl live. | 
Witness my hand and seai. | 


(SEAL. | KING TIME. 


Se x “s F you would create for yourself a 
Tom Masson. future, make a present. 





CHRISTMAS NIGHT. 


ANCESTRAL GREETINGS. 
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| THE CENTURY MAGAZINE 


STORIES BY " | PORTRAITS 
*«* MARK TWAIN,” The Christmas Number and STORIES of the 
*¢MR. DOOLEY,”’ ICH j ; ; . mee H C = 8) EARLY HUMORISTS 
‘ 99 in color work, contains umorous ontri- ” 
Pn oy a butions from Frank R. Stockton, Gelett Burgess, **ARTEMUS WARD, 
7 _ Ruth McEnery Stuart, Robert W. Chambers, *¢ JOSH BILLINGS,”’’ 
‘6 UNCLE REMUS, Oliver Herford, Charles Battell Loomis, Carolyn Wells, “Pp oi 
FRANK R. STOCKTON, Elliott Flower, and others, ETROLEUM V. NASBY, 
RUTH McENERY STUART, Don’t miss Loomis’s aa" 
GELETT BURGESS, “AUTOMOBIL : o» ’ 
E EXTRAVAGANZA, «« MILES O’REILLY,” 


TUDOR JENKS, a ie tnteel : 
ginning of that very strong serial stor 
CHAS. BATTELL LOOMIS, ‘‘ The Rescue,” by the author of ‘‘ The ‘Condoentings **SAM SLICK.” 


> = and every humorous writer of Camelia.” 
fy - a you can think of. | Nearly Fifty in all. 
PY J 


‘4a NEW SUBSCRIBERS to The Century, who begin subscriptions with December (the 
Christmas number), will receive a copy of November free, if 
asked for on subscribing. November begins the volume. Subscription price, $4.00. 


THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 







































































Send for 


cemtosue HE Century Co.'s Christmas Books. catrose 


CIRCUMSTANCE WILD LIFE om. . pnd tmp ai FOR CHILDREN 

= . ee eee one “WILD LIFE NEAR HOME.” MOTHERS.” By Dr. Leroy M. Yale THE CENTURY CO. na 

a of social life. x ig Fass By Dallas Lore Sharp. A charming and Gustav Pollak. ‘The great a large number of the best books for 

y the critics bad ere, pages. gift book for lovers of nature. Ex. question answerer of the nursery.” young folks. A booklet describing 

-50. quisitely illustrated with marginal | $2.00 net (by mail, $2.18). each oe such — = neve A 

ar pictures and insets in tint by Bruce : TORS SCI OS OM eee ee 

uk hell's —— edition at Ba Horsfali. 350 pages, rich binding, Send for pamphlet ‘‘Books for | will be sent by The Century Co., 

x oo ae ee | See net (by mall, SPs). Women,” a guide in selecting pres. Union Square, New Yura, for the 
volumes. $15.00. ents. asking. 











BOOKS BY THEODORE ROOSEVELT “ THUMB-NAILS” 


te LAS id 
Cc SICS Ranch Life. Mr. Roosevelt’s famous book on ranching and hunting, 
THE latest issues in ‘*‘ The Century with Remington’s striking pictures. New edition, richly bound, $2.50. 
Classics’ are: ‘* Autobiography of ; 1 1 
Franklin,”’ Poe’s ** Tales,”’ ‘** Hypa- The Strenuous Life. New edition of Mr. Roosevelt's most im- for holiday gifts. Price, 
tia’ and Ruskin’s ‘* Essays.” portant speeches and essays. 12mo, 225 pages, $1.50. New issues: “Lincoln: Passages 
from his Speeches and Letters,” and 


These are exquisitely printed books SI h a 
in rich binding, sold at $1425 each | Hero Tales. A boy's book, written by the President of the United | “Horace. Send for descriptive 
circular and complete list of 


(by mail, $1.38). Send for circular, States in conjunction with Senator Lodge. Heroic deeds in American “eS 
history. Illustrated. $1.50. ** | humb-Nails. 


EXQUISITE little books in em- 
bossed leather binding, very suitable 
$1.00 each. 



































ST. NICHOLAS. 


La EADERS of “LIFE” are invited to read the Open Letter about St. NicHo.as, by 

R' Carolyn Wells, which appears in the Christmas numbers of the leading magazines. 

No better Christmas present can be thought of than a year’s subscription to this “best 

of children’s magazines.” November and December numbers are free, with a certificate of 

subscription, to all new subscribers who begin with January, 1902. Price, $3.00 a year. You 

can give the two numbers and the certificate at Christmas,—future numbers for a whole year go 
direct to the recipient of your gift. 


THE CENTURY CO., Union Square, New York. 
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Of the dinners and the dances ; 

Ot Society's last whim ; 
Of Miss This and That—their chances 
In the seething social swim. 









Then unconsciously we'd drifted 
On to canters in the park ; 
Whence to summer-tide we'd shifted, 
And to boat-rides after dark. 
(From the trend of conversation 
You will note that Love and Fate 
Had crept in, and taken station 
Very near that téte-a-téte 
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Then—but why prolong a lecture 
On a point devoid of doubt? 
You can readily conjecture 
How the sequel came about. 
When I summed each Christmas present 
’Twas this way I made a start— 
Item one: (the thought was pleasant!) 
From Miss Mabel Blank—a heart! 
Clinton Scollard. 














Agreed. 
CODD: Well, at last I have 
found a subject upon the 
merits of which my wife and I 
have the most perfect unanimity. 
Topp : Do tell me what it is. 
‘‘Our new baby.’’ 
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Proposing Under 
Difficulties. 
CHARACTERS. 


| | E: A timid young man 
very much in love with 
SHE. HEis trembling on the 











& = ‘ verge of a proposal. 
Sa a SHE: A very pretty girl 
<b who adores HE, and who 
WHENE'ER YOU STROLL 'MID MOSSY LOGS HIS PREY HE STIFLES IN THE FOLDS is anxiously awaiting the 
OBSERVE THIS SIMPLE RULE, OF BOTH HIS FAN-LIKE EARS, 
BE CAREFUL, LAD, AND DO NOT ROUSE AND MUNCHES ON HIS VICTIM'S THOUGIITS 





THE NASAL NICKLE-DROOL. WITH EYES SUFFUSED WITH TEARS, 









A Christmas Call. And her parted lips, I noted, 
BRILY sround each gable Were the color to be kissed. 

| Seemed the noisy north to grieve, 

j y When I went to call on Mabel 

At the shut of Christmas eve. 





You may haply be a scorner 
Of the lady known as Fate ; 
Every slope was samite-sheeted, wut Seemed ato enagd 
On a cozy téle-a-téte, 
With a maid like Mabel by you, 
In, I'll wager, Fate will walk 
With the rascal Love, and spy you, 
And intrude into the talk. 


And above the hills afar 
Gloriously my vision greeted 
The irradiant lover's star. 


Down the stairs came Mab, a picture 
Mor a master brush to paint ; 





And I know you'll make no stricture So it chanced with us ; we'd chatted 
When I say she looked a saint. Of the opera and play— - 
Fairily around her floated How the latest ‘“‘star” had flatted 





Something like a scarf of mist, In a most distressing way; “SAY, IS MY CHIMNEY ON STRAIGHT?” 
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, FOR Are You Trying for the 
BOOKS & CHILD REN | Sylvia Prize—$500?; 


By GERTRUDE SMITH. With YLVIA is the heroine of the popular new novel, entitled Sylvia : The Story of an American & 
pub- ill jf Countess. She lived abroad, and is described, by one of her admirers as ‘‘THE Most S 
lished illustrations, end papers, ard decora- BEAUTIFUL WOMAN IN EUROPE.”’ Twelve artists, known for their types of beautiful S 
tive cover by ETHEL REED. women, were invited each to make a drawing expressing his idea yPethe charming © 
Mr. W. D H nm his is “ heroine. Their pictures are allreproduced in the book. By a natural suggestion, all 
r. - D. Howells says this is ‘‘a persons who like a good story and ad- 
book which I should think might be Fa Mire beautiful women are now invited 
more surpassingly loved by the little f ay ——— opinion of the types rep 


ones than any book that was ever 


nid Beleaii written for them.” “a SYLVIA: The STORY 


‘‘Magnificently original,” says Zhe 


Holiday Editi ‘. 
A eit Bookman, ‘ , of an AMERICAN 
Large square octavo. Cloth, $2.00. , COUNTESS 


Paper boards, $1.00, 
She By EVALYN EMERSON 


ROUND Little Beasts 





i y With Pictures of the Heroine by 

Pret pbed . of Field and Wood 4 bis Albert R. Blashfield, Carle J. Blen- 
an er 1 erse by Ww - es aa ner, J. Wells Champney, Howard 
AGNES LEE, with pictures by By WILLIAM EVERETT CRAM. Gheetier Gate, Sects Gee, 
O’ Neill Latham. 


m= ‘There could be hardly anything : , Joseph De Camp, John Elliott, C. 
3 : 
% Price, 


i=] 

s better calculated to train a child's “fi je Allan Gilbert, Albert Herter, 
a power of observation, and to inspire ; sm page getaael Ste- 
him with a healthy and intelligent in- EE : 

terest in natural life.”’— Zhe Advance. The person whose choice comes nearest 
With 24 full-page illustrations by the to the choice of the majority will re- 
author. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. ceive A PRIZE OF FIVE HUNDRED 


CHILD VERSE 2y JOHN B. TABB. $ paren DOLLARS ($500.00). 
Little poems, full of fancy and sweetness, for grown people as well as for , AS IMAGINED BY C, ALLAN GILBERT 

children. . 

With cover design, end papers, and decorative title page by Bertram F. Goodhue. 


Small quarto, $1.00, 
copyright 1901 by) 


Smail, Maynard & Company, Boston SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY, Boston 
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HOUSE PARTY 


An account of the stories that were told at a gathering of famous American 
authors, the story-tellers being introduced by 


PAUL LEICESTER FORD 


The literary host of the occasion 
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Order through the bookstores or send $1.50 direct to the publishers. 


2OO6 








Last spring plans were made by Messrs. Small, Maynard & Company for what may be called a literary 
‘*House Party ” The idea was suggested by a casual discussion of the ear-marks of authorship. What is 
it that distinguishes the work of one writer from that of another? Is it style or a difference in the point of 
view? Could you tell who wrote a story if the author’s name were not given? The questions were so in- 
teresting that it was determined to submit them to the reading public. 
Invitations to the ‘‘ House Party ” were extended to the following distinguished authors : 
THOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH, HAMLIN GARLAND, F. HOPKINSON SMITH, 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGS, ROBERT GRANT, FRANK R. STOCKTON, 
GEORGE W. CABLE, JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS, RUTH McENERY STUART, 
WINSTON CHURCHILL, Mrs. BURTON HARRISON, BOOTH TARKINGTON, 
MARION CRAWFORD, W. D. HOWELLS, OCTAVE THANET, 
MARGARET DELAND, SARAH ORNE JEWETT, MARK TWAIN, 
PAUL LEICESTER FORD, THOMAS NELSON PAGE, MARY E. WILKINS, 
JOHN FOX, Jr., CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS, OWEN WISTER. 

BERTHA RUNKLE, 


Each author was to contribute one Story, the stories to be published ancnymously. The public was then to be invited to guess the authorship, and 
to add zest to the contest it was decided to offer a prize of 


One Thousand Dollars for the Right Guess 


Twelve of the authors above named accepted and have each told one story. These stories are all published together in our latest book entitled 
“A HOUSE PARTY,” which will appeal not only to every person of literary taste, but to every lover of good stories. 


THE CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST are given in full in the book, together with a guessing coupon, which is to be detached and mailed to 
the publishers. If more than one person guesses the correct authorship of the twelve stories, the thousand dollars will be divided among 
the winners. If no correct answer is received, the nearest correct will win the prize. A// guesses must bein by December 31. 


For sale by booksellers, or send $1.50 to the publishers 


SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY, Publishers, BOSTON 
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Igloo ; THE MISSIONARY IS SO DISGUSTED WITH 





Blubber : WHAT'S HE AFRAID OF? 
‘* AFRAID THAT OUR ARCHITECTURE IS FROZEN MUSIC.” 


proposal. SHE is also a little shy 
and coquettish. 
SCENE. 

A New York City, Third Avenue, 
sky parlor, with windows wide open, 
the weather being extremely hot. HE 
and SHE seated alone in the parlor. 
Elevated cars and electric surface cars 
going by every two seconds. Heavy 
dray and brewery wagons banging over 
the street. 

TIME. 

An August evening at the moment 
of the beginning of the proposal. 

HE (wiping great drops of sweat from his 
face with a bright-colored silk handker- 
chief): I—I—What a delightful even- 


ing this is. I—I have been thinking 
(timidly placing his right hand on the 
back of her chair) I ought to—(ker- 
chug, ker-chug-chug, bur-rrrr_ ker- 
chug, whir-r-r-rrrr) home—(puff-puff, 
whangittabang, whirrr, ker-chug-chug) 
my own—(bangitawhangalanggg, ker- 
chug, ker-chug, buzz-z-z-zzzzz) (Aside) 
Damn those cars ! 

SHE (yelling): Beg pardon, but I did 
not understand. The cars make—(ker- 
chug-chug, ker-chug, burr-rr-rrrr buzz- 
Z-Z-ZZZZZ) noise—(bangwhangitaclang- 
bang, burrrrrr, ker-chug, ker-chug). 

HE (moving his hand two inches tarther 
along the back of the chair): I love— 
(ker-chug-chug, ker-chug,  bangita 
whangitabangalang bur-r-rrrrrr) will 
you be—(whirr-r-r-r-rrr, buzz-z-z-z2z, 


OUR SINGING THAT HE’S AFRAID TO STAY UNTIL THE NEXT THAW SETS IN. 


ker-chug, chug) dearest—(whang-it-a- 
bangawhanggggg) my heart—(ker- 
chug, ker-chug, chug, clangngngngng) 
as long as I live—(ker-chug, ting-a- 
ling, whangita clangita bang) darling 
I—(whir-r-rrr, ker-chug, bur-r-r-rrrrr) 
(Aside, with much emphasis) Damn 
those infernal cars! 

SHE (blushing, looking down at her feet 
and leaning a fraction of an inch toward 
HE); “Louder, please. The cars—(ker- 
chug, ker-chug-chug, burr-r-rrr) noise 
—(whizzz-z-z-zzzz ker-chug, ker-chug, 
bangitabangwhang, burrrrrrr) I really 
—(bangwhantingalingwhan burrrrrrr) 
understand. 

HE (getting red in the face and bending 
slightly toward SHE, while his arm creeps 
Sarther along the back of the chair): I—I 
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A WHIST CALENDAR 
For 1902 


By MILDRED HOWELLS 
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Outline Sketch of Design from January page of Calendar 
Copyright, 1901, by Noyes, Platt & Company 


On twelve cards, 11 x 14 inches, in six colors and gold. Boxed, $1.50 


O more popular subject for a calendar could well be imagined, and Miss 
N Howells has, with rare skill, combined in its execution originality, beauty, 
and utility. This novelty is, first of all, a practical calendar, large, clear, 
and distinct. It is also perfect as a decoration, the illustrative pictures being 
quaintly amusing, and printed in colors and gold with exquisite harmony and 
richness. Each month, in addition to its picture, contains a suitable verse or 
quotation and a whist rule. A charming Christmas gift, and from its beauty 
attractive to every one, whether a whist player or not. 


Noyes, Platt & Company, Boston 
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The Funniest Book of the Year 
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Mr. Munchausen 





















By 

JOHN 
KENDRICK 
BANGS 


With 15 
Pictures in 
Color by 
Peter Newell 


The funniest 
fancies 

Mr. Bangs 
ever wrote 

and the 
funniest pictures 
Mr. Newell 


ever drew 
Order it 
and be merry 


All 
Bookstores 


$1.£0 
brains, whales has.” 


ATT & COMPANY, Boston 


















“* Whales has 


‘NOYES, PL 
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E’dwin A. Abbey says 
D ciememneiennmne 


“It gives me much pleasure to 
testify to the excellence of the 


Copley 
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: : Prints 
4 : . 

3 % Those that habe been published 
PY & reproducing my own work 

x i could not Wish bettered.”’ 

s s (Highest Award Gold Medal, Paris Exposition.) 
3 = every- 











hae genuine COPLEY PRINTS, 
where recognized as the best 






BARE HORAN itn hg 
Se reproductions made in America, iS 
3¢ may be obtained of the leading art dealers throughout the world. is 
3 The publishers, however, fill orders direct, if desired, and are especially % 
3% glad to send to persons to whom the art stores are not readily accessible. ig 
3 Appreciating the difficulty of selecting priuts without first seeing the is 
% subjects, the publishers also send ‘ton approval.” Upon such orders with- %% 
3 in the United States the publishers pay the mail or express one way, both ie 
EH ways if prints are retained to the amount of $5.00. FE 
= To guard against inferior imitations, which are sometimes offered for & 
x sale, purchasers are cautioned to make sure that the gezwzne Copley Prints are 

34 shown them. The genuine are published only by Curtis & Cameron, and 


each print bears their initials in the following monogram 


fend 10 cents (stamps accepted) for profusely illustrated catalogue. 


CURTIS @ CAMERON, Publishers 
BOSTON 
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The Most Charming Children’s Book of the Year 


MOTHER GOOSE’S MENAGERIE 


By CAROLYN WELLS 
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With 12 
Pictures in 
Color by 


Peter 
Newell 


The most 
delightful 
conceits 
Miss Wells 
has ever 
written. 
Mr. Newell's 
pictures are 
peautifully 
done in 
eight colors 


Buy it 
for the 
little ones 


You will 
enjoy it 
yourself 


All 

Book- 
stores 
$1.50 
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Mother Goose invites Tim and Tilly to visit her Menagerie. 


‘-NOYES, PLATT & COMPANY, Boston 
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| want a home of my own, I want—(ker-chug, 


ker-chug, whirrrrr, buzzzzzz) sweetheart— 
(ker-chug-chug-chug, whizzzzzzz, clanga- 


| whangbangitaclang) will you be—(whirrrrr) 
' I love—(ker-chug-chug, bang -it -ta - bang- 


5 


whangit-aclangngngngggg) me ?—(whirrrr, 
whizzzzz, burrrrr, bang-boom-om-om-zzz 
clang) darling —(whirrrrrrr, bang - it - ta - 
clang) wife. (Catches one of her hands and 
squeezes it timidly.) 

SHE (snatching her hand away): Beg par- 
don, but the cars—(ker-chug-chug, bang-it- 
ta whannggngngng, whirrrrrr) understand. 
Please—(ker-chug, ker - chug - chug - chug 
bangwhangitta, lang-a-clang-bang, ker- 


_ chug) louder. 


He (timidly raising his voice and woking 


| desperately around, while HE hitches his chair 


{ 
i 


a 


alittle nearer SHE, and allows his arm to rest 
lightly on her shoulders, the sweat running in 
rivers down his neck); Ever since I have 
known you I have liked you, but now I— 
(ker-chug-chug, whirrrrrrr, buzzzz, whizzz- 
bang) darling—(bur-r-r-rrr, ker-chug-ker- 
chug, whang-it-a-bang) you and I—(bang- 
whan -clangwhirrrrr) to be my—(whizzz- 
boom - om - bang-whirrrr) dearest heart— 
(sizzzzzzzz, burrrrrr, buzzzz, ker-chug-chug) 
Will you?—(ker-chug-chug, bangitawhang, 
burrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr). (Aside) Good heavens, 
I wish I had a megaphone ! 

SHE (blushing and looking shyly up at him). 
WillI what? I did not understand it all. 
The cars—(ker-chug-chug, whirrrrr, buzzz, 
bangwhanalangclangngngng) noise I—(ker- 








Miss Wrothers (frigidly): YO’ KIN JUST QUIT DAT PANTS HITCHIN’ UP PROGRAM, MR, KOONS, 











eS es ae ow 


r “ 
ANY MAN DAT EXPECTS TO WIN me 


ON BENDED KNEES, MUSTN’T PUT NO PREMIUM ON DE SET OB A PAIR OB TWO-DOLLAR LAVENDER TROUSAHS, 


chug-ker-chug, whirrrrr) catch all—(whirrrrrrrr). 
Please do—(ker-chug-ker-chug-chug, whirrrrrrrrr) 
louder. 

HE (gets desperate, jumps to his feet, throws his arms 
around the neck of SHE, kisses her and yells): Damn 








those cars! Ilove you. Will you be my wife?— 
(ker-chug-chug, burrrrrrrrrr,buzz-2-Z-Z-Z-Z-ZZz rat- 
latabangwhangclangtingalingalingbang whirrrrr, 
ker-chug-chug-chug). 


CURTAIN. = Hverett McNeil. 
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. PINAUD'S IMPORTATION OFFICE 
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DANDRUFF CURE. 
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LIFE- 
A HOLIDAY OR WEDDING GIFT 











OF GORHAM STERLING SILVER 

























is always most acceptable. The Gorham trade-mark, for more than fifty 
years, has been identified with only the most 
representative and exclusive work of the silver- 
smith, 

As there are no duplicates of many choice 
individual pieces in MMARTELE and the new 
- ATHENIC, an early selection will be found most 


advantageous. 


ife?— 
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” The — AM CO., Saversenine. Broadway and [9th aint New York. 
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KNOCK AT THE 
DOOR” is a pic- | 

ture of an episode in the 
life of two lovers... The 





two figures are drawn in 





Mr. Gibson’s most char- 
acteristic style. 
It is specially printed by hand on imported Japan 

| paper, 11 x11, and is matted ready for framing. | 





Each proof is signed personally by Mr. Gibson. 


You can secure the sign ly by i | Queen & Crescent Route 
, signed proof only by sending | eden Sawer 
iZ SC, rs i j y 7 On January 6, the Chicago and Florida 
§ 55.00 for a new subscription to LIFE for one year. The | specie will ee season, 
4] ieee ° . . agnificent train, dining cars, composite an 
u a) awing well not be sold or reprinted, It 1S for the observation cars, the a ‘comparcment and 
4 = | open copes — OMeago, Ceceined, ages 
x 4 siv i ; M . it, Louisville, ac inn oO 
» exclusive ownership of our subscribers. At the expira- ar ice inact Wasen Gute eee 
= ‘ " night out. Write for information and fres 
) ‘on of this offer the plate will be destroyed. printed matter. 
% | W. J. MURPHY, W, C. RINEARSON, 
New subscribers will receive for five dollars a | er aa ee 





year’s subscription to Lirr and the signed proof, which 
can be secured in no other way. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 West 3tst St., New York 





THE WISE MAN AND THE HORSE SHOW. 


30sTON DocToR: 
brain has been overtaxed. 
place where there will be no temptation to serious thought, 
study or even reflection. 


He (at a swell restaurant) ; 
the bill-of-fare, 


Sue: No, darling. 





The ‘McCutcheon $10.00 














Back view of Silk W aist, 


JAMES McCUTCHEON & CoO.,, 


FOURTEEN WEST TWENTY-THIRD 














THE WOMAN WHO WAS NOT ATHLETIC. 


There was a man in our town 
Whose wisdom was immense ; 
He mastered probiems out-of-hand, 

However deep or dense. 


There was once a Woman who wore High-heeled Shoes 
and a Tight Corset. Both These are Highly Injurious and 
Inartistic to the Last Degree. One Day she Went out to the 
Links with a Sensible Friend who wore a Sweater and Man- 
fashioned Shoes. There they Met two Men playing Golf. 

‘*T Fear I shall only Be in your Way,”’ said the Woman 
who was Not Athletic. ‘I Can Not Play the Game at all. I 
do Not Know a Caddy from a Bunker, nor a Foursome from 
a Tee.” 

“Not at all. 
the Men. 

“Oh, Thank you, but One will be Quite Enough,” she 
replied, and she Selected the Best-looking, and the Other 
Went out after the Sensible Friend. 

** May I Carry your Parasol?’’ said he when they had 
Started. 

* If you will Be so Good,” she answered.‘ It is very Fool- 
ish, I know, but my Skin is so Absurdly Thin, and the Sun 
Blisters it so.” 

The Sensible Friend came up just Behind, and Mopping 
her Face, she said: *‘ You are too Ridiculous, A Rose- 
colored Parasol on the Links! You are keeping Him from 
playing, too. He will get Out of Practice.” 

“Oh, I Hope not,’ said the Woman who was Not Ath- 
letic. 

“Do not be Alarmed,” said the man, ‘‘It is All Right.” 

** Moreover, I saw him Help you Over a Fence,” said 
the Sensible Friend, as she Waded through a Muddy Brook. 
**That Game is Out of Date.” 

The Woman who was Not Athletic looked Pensively 
and for Some Time at the Man. 


They got a horse show up one week, 
And wanted him to go; 

His friends had boxes, he declined 
To buy a ticket, though. 

Night after night he stood outside I will Describe the Game to You,” said 
And watched the ladies fair 

Pass through the entrance and at last 
Again emerge from there. 


They asked him why he acted thus, 
And he replied : 
I never pay for seeing shows 
That I may look at free.” 
— Chicago Record-Heraid. 


** You see 


I think, madam, that your daughter's 


You must take her to some 


your advice shall be fol- 
New York Weekly. 


. De Huss: Very well ; 
We will go to New York.- 


You may have anything on 
Shall I read it to you? 

Just read it to the waiter. 

— Chicago News. 


dearest. 








” 


“*T am Spoiiing Everything,” she said,softly. ‘ Let me 
Go Home, and then You can Play.” 

“But then You could Not Learn the Game,” said ii, 
Sitting down under a Kind of Artificial Watershed and 
Watching the Rose-colored Reflection of her Parasol, 

“Ts this a Bunker,”’ she asked. 

““Yes,’’ he replied ; ‘‘ Its Purpose is to shield People 
Who wish to be Alone from Observation.” 

“Oh!” said she. ‘* Then What is a Hazard?” 

“Well,” he replied, ‘‘This is sometimes Called a 
Hazard, too, because There is a Chance that Some one may 
Come By after all.”’ 

*“Oh!*’ said she. ‘*Then over That Wall Behind that 
Big Rock is one of the Best Bunkers on the Links, isn’t it?” 

**It is, indeed,” he replied. ‘‘ You Pick Up the Game 
very Rapidly. Come over There, and I will Explain it Fur- 
ther to You.” 

““You are so Good,” she said, as he Lifted her Over the 
Wall. 

‘* Not at All,”’ he replied, Politely. 

Some Time Afterward the Sensible Friend, who was 
Engaged in Wallowing Through some Underbrush and Fall- 
ing into a Pond in Search of her Ball, Passed by Them on 
the Return Course, and Seeing them Seated against the 
Wall, noted their somewhat Unoriginal Attitudes, She was 
surprised. 

This teaches us that You need Not Teach an Old Dog 
New Tricks.—From Josephine Dodge Daskam’s ** Fables for 
the Fair,” published by Charles Scribner's Sons. 

“Wuo is the hero of this piece ?’’ asked the man who 
was coming out of the theatre. 

And the manager thoughtfully replied : ‘* The man who 
is putting up the money.’’— Washington Star. 











LK WAIST. 


This waist is made of Imperial 
Silk of a soft, heavy, durable 
quality and shows the full 
blouse effect, with tucked yoke 
(front and back); tucked sleeves 


and narrow, pointed, turned- 
over cuffs. It is lined to the 
bust and has a silk stock 
attached. 

Made in all the fashionable 
shades. 


A very large assortment of Waists 
in French and Scotch Flannel and 
other Fancy Waist Cloths suitable 
for Fall and Winter wear at $4.co to 
$12.00, We mention particularly 
our Special $5.00 Flannel Waist. It 
is made of pure wool Botany Flannel 
and is exceptional value. 

Sizes, 32 to 42 inches, 





Waists to Order. 


We call especial attention to our Custom Waist Depart- 
ment. High-grade Shirt Waists of all kinds made to 
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order promptly. 








Holiday Handkerchiefs. 


Hundreds of different styles are now shown in plain 
hemstitched, lace, embroidered, and initialed handkerchiefs 
suitable for Holiday Gifts. Prices, 25 cents to $75 each. 














MAIL ORDERS WILL 





HAVE 





PROMPT ATTENTION, 













STREET, NEW YORK. 












No sweeter or more acceptable CHRISTMAS BOX can be 
suggested than a box of the genuine 


Murray & Lanman’s 


FLORIDA WATER 


Delightful for the HANDKERCHIEF, TOILET and BATH. 
Most refreshing after Shaving. 
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«GOLD MEDAL“ 


Pan-American Exposition. 














The full flavor, the deli- 
cious quality, the absolute 


purity of Lowney’s Break- 





fast Cocoa distinguish it 
from all others. 


No “‘treatment” withalkalies; | 
no adulteration with flour, 
starch or ground cocoa shells; 
nothing but the nutritive and 
digestible product of the choic- 
est cocoa Beans. 


l 
Ask Your Dealer for It, or Send for Sample 
| (14 Ib.) Can—Mailed on Receipt of 15 Cents. 





| The Walter M. Lowney Co., Boston, Mass. 











Something New! 


<2 SOZODONT 
Tooth 
Powder 


New Style Can (Patented), 
Put up in a Box, Price 25c. 


Easily the Superior of any 
Tooth Powder on the mar- 
ket, it represents the Highest 
Scientific Development of a 
finely powdered and Re- 
markably Pleasing Denti- 
frice, which, when used in 
connection with SOZODONT 
Liquid (Price 25c.), makes 
an Ideal Preparation for 
Cleansing and Preserving 
the Teeth. The two styles 
are offered together in the 
large size SOZODONT for 75c. 
At all stores or by mail for 
the price. Sample for the 
postage, 3c. Mention “Life” 
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E tender the experiences 

and knowledge from 

40 years’ earnest study to pro- 

duce proper models, qualities 
and <haracter in 


Pleasure Carriages. 


We cordially invite correspondence 

and the opportunity to describe and 
furnish illustrations to prospective 
purchasers who cannot visit us in person. 


THE FRENCH CARRIAGE CO. 


FERDINAND F. FRENCH 


Hrench’s 


Summer St. 
boston. 


DISTRIBUTORS 


83 & 85 Summer Street 
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Accepted Tdeas in 


Classic « 
Furniture) 


ideals are of the French, Italian and English Schools, and 
our stock, which is by far the largest and most select in 
America, embraces reproductions of the most beautiful 
specimens, the originals of which are now within some of 
the old castles, private mansions and museums of Europe. 
A suite or single piece of Classic Furniture is always a 
much prized possession. 

We would be pleased to have intending purchasers and 
connoisseurs inspect this superb collection. Correspondence 
also invited. 

Our booklet, ‘‘ Classic Furniture,”’ sent upon request. 


— ge can 
properly be 


applied only 
to such Furniture as 
is made upon lines 
tested by generations, 
and conforming 
strictly in shape, 
treatment and orna- 
mentation to the 
schools of the various 
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A MISUNDERSTANDING. 


First Farmer: CAN'T YE DRIVE A BIT STRAIGHTER, OLD MAN? 
Second Farmer; DRIVE? I AIN’T DRIVIN’—THOUGHT you was! 
— Moonshine. 














UNDENIABLY THE BEST 














A Plate Attachment 


For No. 3 Folding Pocket Kodak 





AND 


Goerz Tricder Binocular 


ADMIRABLE CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
for those who desire the best 























The new Plate Attachment for the No. 3 Kodak enables the GOERZ TRIEDER BINOCULAR for Theatre and Field 
owner to focus the picture on the ground glass, and to use plates as Compact Durable 
well as films. LIGHT IN WEIGHT FINELY FINISILED 
HAVE ONE FITTED TO YOURS They are unequaled for power and field view and satisfy the 
Practical Reasomable most exacting. 
WE also fit our celebrated Gorrz LENs to Kodaks and all makes At a small increase in cost you can get the best either from 
of cameras. your dealer or the manufacturer. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUES TO YOUR DEALE? OR 


C. P. GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS, 52 E. Union Square, NEW YORK 




















- LIFE: 


BATTLE OF GETTYSBURG 


resi ls 5 to} 
Congr teres eel Sent on approval to responsible le. A Magnificent Holiday Gift 
Cc Jonel Bachelder, th 
b> 010) ie 
military topogra- THE FINEST STEEL ENCRAVING THE WORLD HAS EVER KNOWN mee veeees 
— wera SPECIAL ON EASY 
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icers, including gererals, - 5 a | - — 
— artiston the battlefield tu x wo és >- ~ 4 Reteameneer ss W..4 | ndia cant wap 
confer and secure absolute accu- oe as : va: Mas superb India $15.00) 
racy of arrangement. The picture iProof Paar 
represents five miles of battle- ¥ 2 A 1 
field—the movements and post 
tion of the troops are truthfully RTT, on heavy 
shown. It is on heavy Steel Plate : Steel Plate 5.00 
Paper, 24 pA inches in size. ie : aper 
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Poste, tas Sacre cee a 
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ing locations of the Generals.| To Historical Art Co., Dept. 12, 86 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. . ee ee ee ee 
Corps. a to Enclosed find $1.00. Send me, express paid, Bachelder’s steel engraving, ‘‘ Battle of Gettysburg,” Plain Proof + em it” © years ago. 
er and ‘Artillery at time off Edition. If as represented, I agree to pay $1.00 each month thereafter for 4 months. If not as represented, the en- we . 
Pickett’s charge. graving to be returned and the money refunded. Name HENRY PETERSON. 
P. O. Address State Reterence____ : 
ee" If India Proof is ordered, send $2.00 and change 4 months to 13 months. 




















Original selling price of 
engraving, $100.00. 



























































PRINTERS OF Telephone, 2700 Franklin TRUTH, FACTS, GOOD THINGS 
. WILL BEAR REPETITION, TO 
*~-LIFE- FRED K ALFRED THE END THAT THEY MAY BE 
—-A N D=——— BELIEVED 


LIFE’S PUBLICATIONS 
ar, OUR PRINTING 


COLOR AND HALF-TONE WORK 


A SPECIALTY : : IS ALL RIGHT 


























WE WANT THE PRINTING 

THAT YOU ARE PARTICULAR 52-58 DUANE BY REPEATING THIS STATE- 
ABOUT. WE CAN DO THE GENERAL MENT WE HOPE TO GET YOU 
STREET TO BELIEVE IT, AND BECOME 


WORK THAT YOU HESITATE 
TO GIVE OTHER PRINTERS PRINTERS NEW YORK OUR CUSTOMERS 






































The DISCOVERY of the EDISON 


EOL agi | Good Work 


Brought happiness Durability Mac 3 
to thousands. s. Simplicity rm Ose 
Speed : 


ARE THE 


Thi 
RUAN TE Yn ah 
Wo 
Te \4 








Four Pillars of Strength 


which support the 


a. Lemington 


Modern Timies oe ‘ | T e w riter. 
ave not Pro- = il . 

duced its Equal 
for Amusement 


and Instruction 
- Catalogues at all Dealers. 
‘ Nine Style 
NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, from $10 to Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 327 Broadway, New York 
New York Office, 135 Fifth Ave.—Chicago Office, 144 Wabash Ave. $100. 
Foreign Department, 15 Cedar Street, New York. 


You will find them in every Remington 











‘““WaHat is Gurnsey doing with 
the fortune he inherited so unex- 
pectedly ?”’ 

** Well, he buys a book from every 
agent that calls on him, and he’s 
making about a dozen poor souls 
happy every day.”’ 

—Chicago Tribune. 
‘%; wrne® y 

‘**Yes,”’ said the haughty young 
woman who was a Colonial Dame as 
well as a Danghter of the Revolu- 
tion, “‘ my great-great-grandsire fell 
at Bunker Hill.” 

“Ice or banana skin?” inquired 
the polite young man from Milwau- 
kee.— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


* Tue death of Li Hung Chang has 
been reported so often that I didn’t 
believe it this time, until the news 
had been confirmed,” remarked the 


“Oh, this time his death proved may we always have old friends, 
fatal,’ declared the Cross-Eyed true friends and young cares.” 


Boarder. 
Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 


ou ae go drink. drink Tr; 


May friendship, like Whiskey, 


Observant Boarder. improve as time advances, and 





“THe Subbubs seemed to be hav- 
wr some sort of celebration last A pure rye, 
night.*’ : 

‘** Yes, their silver jubilee.” 10 years old, aged 

‘*Nonsense! They haven’t been by time; 
married twenty-five years.” not artificially. 





** Of course not, only about twelve Green Label. 


years. But, you see, when they At All First-Class Dealers. 


went to housekeeping they bought 

their silverware on the instalment 

plan and they made the last pay- 
” 


ment on it yesterday. 
Philadelphia Press 





It Is Summer All Winter 
in California 








Golf, Tennis, Polo, Coaching, 
Riding, Driving, Fishing, 
Hunting, Boating, Bathing, 


Every Day in the Year 


Best Reached Via 


“SUNSET LIMITED” 


(PALATIAL HOTEL ON WHEELS) 





Via the new “Coast Line” 


Leave New York, 
Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 
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ox 
e 


$2 $$6$566-0< 


ox 
Y 


SOO6 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. 


349 Broadway or 1 Battery Place, N. Y. 
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Tue late Lord Morris did not gai 
avery favorable impression of the 
House of Lords when he made his 
first speech there. When asked hoy 

he had got on, he replied ; 
Se i ts “Well, I made wan mistake, | 
should have practiced spakin’ to, 
| lot of grave-stones befor ad. 

'm b] dressed their lordships.” 

le’ —Argonaut, 


“An! my friend!” sighed ol 
Skinflint, who was dying, “I an 
going a long, long journey.” 

** Never mind,” replied the friend, 
who knew him ; ‘it’s all down hill,’ 

— Philadelphia Record, 


*“You’vE lynched the wrong 
man !”’ cried the sheriff. 
““Well,”? replied Alkali Ike, 
thoughtfully, ‘‘it’s a great piece of 
luck that we didn’t find it out jy 
timeto spoil the fun.” 
‘—Chicago Post. 


** Ma,” bleated the small boy, 
peeping in at the back door, * judg. 
in’ by my appetite it must be gittin’ 
near dinner time.”’ 

“You get on weedin’ thos 
paths,” replied Ma, ‘ your appetite’s 
over half ‘an hour fast ! 


Phila. & New York. —Sporting Times, 
ESTABLISHED .1793. 





‘*“TH1s is the landscape I wanted 





you to suggest a title for.” connoi 
‘“H'm! rather impressionistic, Th 
Why not call it ‘ Home *?” 
** Home’? Why?” 
** Because there’s no place like it.” 
—Philadelphia Pres. 


Also si 








‘At the foot of Pikes Peak,”’ 


COLORADO SPRINGS. 





Like a child at play, Colorado 
Springs sits basking in the sunshine 
at the foot of Pikes Peak, amid the 
most enjoyable surroundings. No 
location could be more delightful. 
This region is best reached from the 
East by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their connections, with but one 
change of cars from New York or 
Boston. 

For particulars inquire of any New 
York Central ticket agent. 


A copy of * America’s Winter Resorts’’ will 
be sent free, postpaid, on receipt of a postage 
stamp by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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CLUB COCKTAILS 


No Friend Like An Old Friend. awe 


Inthesedaysofamul- @; 
tiplicity of brands, itis 
refreshing toturn toan 

~ old friend like the 
**Club Cocktails,” and fF; » 
know that here is one 
which does not have 
to be taken on 

faith. Years of 

experience havef 

made ‘‘Club} 

Cocktails” 

perfect blend of} 

liquors that they 


use have made 

them household 

words all over 

the country. ff 

Ask atany hotel, 

club-house, | 

druggist orf 

fancy grocer, 
which is the best, and the answer every-time will be the “‘ Club Cocktails. 
The secret of their well-deserved popularity is that they are made entirely 
by actual weight and measurement, from the best quality of liquors, and 
kept six months before being bottled, thus ensuring a perfect drink. 

The ‘‘ Club Cocktails” are made in seven varieties: Manhattan Mar- 
tin, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, Tom Gin, and Whiskey, all of the 
same uniform high grade, and all worthy of a place in the cellar of every 
connoisseur in the land. 

The only brand of Cocktails listed by the best houses in this country. 
Also served on the buffet and dining cars of the principal railroads. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


Hartford, Conn. 





” 


i 29 Broadway, New York. 20 Piccadilly, London. 








GOULET ; ~aanetin 


The Most Exclusive Wine Sold on the American Market 


EXTRA QUALITY DRY BRUT “'93”" 


Private table of 
his Majesty, King 
Edward VII. 


FREDRICK GLASSUP 


Sole Agent in United 
States and Canada 


One of the few 
Champagnes 
served at the 


At the Fashionable 
Hotels and Cafes 








Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


A blend of the highest 
grade materials in exact pro- 
portions; fully matured in 
wood before bottling, 

Gold Medal, Paris Ex- 
position, 1900, 


The Ceok and Bernheimer Co., New York 








The Happy Festival 


The Christmas pudding needs the finest sauce ; 
Christmas desserts need the richest flavor; 


Christmas Cheer and Hospitality 
need the Purest Whiskey. 





Fer all the needs of this 
happy season 


Hunter 


Baltimore 


Rye 


WM LaNAHAN & SON 
BALTIMORE ’ 
isunexcelled. It is the 


i finest type of the purest whiskey. 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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‘* THERE is one splendid feature of General Alger’s book. 
It cannot be dramatized." — Washington Post. 


‘*Ir seems impossible to break into society,’’ moaned 
the parvenu; ‘this is the fourth time I have been operated 
on for appendicitis, and the only invitation I have received 
is one to cail and settle with the surgeon.”’ 

— Baltimore American. 


Tuer late Ameer of Afghanistan was not a great admirer 
of the British system of government. On one occasion a 
very high personage was conferring with him and said, in 
relation to some matter: ‘ 

‘* That is a very grave question, and I must refer it to Her 
Majesty’s government.”’ The Amecr, who did not clearly 
distinguish the parts of the British constitution, replied : 

‘* When you ask me a question I am able to answer it at 
once; when I ask you, you say you must first ask seven 
hundred other gentlemen, I prefer our Afghan way of doing 
business.’’—Eirchange. 


Dr. G, A. Gorvon, pastor of the Old South Church, tells 
this story on himself, an experience he had when coming 
over from England recently. He had been unable to geta 
stateroom for himself, but, on assurances by the purser that 
he would have for a roommate some companionable gentle- 
man, Dr, Gordon accepted what he could get. 

** Now, after a short while,”’ says Dr. Gordon, ‘** I began 
to find myself thinking of some valuables that I had about 
me, and went with them finally to the purser, to intrust them 
with him for safe-keeping. 

‘*** T would explain to you,’ [said to the purser, ‘ that lam 
very much pleased with my roommate. That is, I find him 
a gentleman in every respect, and I wouldn’t have you think 
that-—that is—I wouldn’t have you think my coming to you 
with these valuables is—er’a—any reflection upon him, you 
know. His appearance is in every way —.’ 

** And here,’’ Dr. Gordon says, ‘‘ the purser interrupted 
me with somewhat of a broad smile. 

*** Yes, Dr. Gordon, it’s all right—he has come to me 
with some valuables also, and he says the very same things 
about you,” *°— Boston Herald. 


” 


** Say, old man, lend me a hundred, will you? 
‘““What! Why, you must have lost your senses.”’ 

“Not ali of them. I’ve still got the sense of touch, you 
"— Philadelphia Press. 


SYMPATHIZING FRIEND: It must be a terrible thing to 
have one’s boy so far away from home ard to feel that his 
life is in danger every day. I can imagine just how it must 
seem to you. 

TEARFUL MortHer: Oh, it’s not the son that’s in the 
Philippines i’m so uneasy about. It’s Dicky. He’s joined 
the college football team.— Chicago Tribune. 


GENTLEMAN (indignantly); When I bought this dog you 
said he was splendid for rats. Why, he won't touch them. 
Doe DEALER: Well, ain’t that splendid for rats ? 
—Exchange. 


‘*Wuat we want,”’ said the First Patriot, ‘tis honest 
elections.”’ 

‘*T should say so,’’ agreed the Second Pairiot. ‘* Why, 
Heeler promised me $50 for my influence in my ward, and 
now he says he never agreed to give me more than $10.”’ 

—Baltimore Sun. 


Nor long ago, in Perthshire, Scotland, a woman was 
driving her husband down a narrow lane, when, on turning 
a sharp corner, they encountered a brewer’s cart. Neither 
had room to pass, and in most disagreeable tones the woman 
said : 

‘**He must go back, for I shall not. 
seen us hefore entering the lane.” 

‘** But, my dear,”’ replied her husband, ‘** how could he, 
with this sudden turn in the road? ”*’ 

“*T don’t care,” said the woman, haughtily ; “‘I shall stay 
here all night before I give way to him.” 

The driver of the cart overheard all the conversation, 
and said, resignedly : 

‘“*A’ richt, sir; Ill gang back *’— adding, sympathet- 
ically, ‘* I’ve got just such anither one at home.”’ 

—New York Tribune. 


He ought to have 
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‘““Wuy did we arrive late and leave before the opera was 
over?’ asked the youngest daughter. ‘* It was very enjoy- 
able.” ‘‘Of course it was,’’ answered Mrs. Cumrox, * but, 
my dear, we had to show people that we didn’t care whether 
we got our money’s worth or not.” — Washington Star. 


A WELL-KNOWN Scotch “ meenister”’ took up golf, and, 
despite great practice, could not succeed in passing the tyro 
stage. His simple exclamations of ‘‘ Tut, tut,”’ “ Oh, dear, 
now,” “ Well, well,’’ and the like, were plain evidences of a 
perturbed spirit. One day, when the perspiration flowed 
freely from his lofty brow and his honest countenance shone 
with a lustre and radiance which, alas! was not due to 
calmness of soul, but rather the heat of the sun and his 
laborious efforts to move the obstinate gutta-percha from its 
station on the tee, he was tempted to indulge in strong lan. 
guage. ‘* Dear, dear, but I'll have to gie it up. Ill have to 
gie it up!” he said at lest, with a despairing look at the ball, 

‘** Give up the game, Mr. D——!”’ exclaimed his friend, 
who had been a witness of his attempts. 

“Na, na, the meenistry,”’ answered the other, with a 
sigh.— Argonaut. 


WESTERN Kansas editors have a unique way of prodding 
up delinquent subscribers, as this will indicate: “If you 
have frequent headaches, dizziness, fainting spells, accom- 
panied by chills, cramps, corns, bunions, chilblains, epilepsy 
and jaundice, it is a sign you are not well, but are liable to 
die any minute. Pay your subscription a year in advance, 
and thus make yourself solid for a good obituary notice.” 

—Kansas City Journal. 


**T was in the South African War,” said one English- 
man. 
** General?” asked the other. 
‘*No, journalist.” 
**Oh, Isee. You were a reporter ; not a regretter.”’ 
— Washington Star. 


Mrs. Boerum (hopelessly); Mortimer, I cannot make 
Willie mind. 

Mr. Boerum (sternly); William, do as your mother 
wishes, or I will make you go and sit in the cozy corner, 
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—Brooklyn Eagle. 


To Avoid Chapped Hands and Face use ‘‘47I!” White Rose Glycerine Soap 


ITS TRANSPARENCY IS A SIGN OF ITS PURITY AND 


ITS PERFUME IS UNEQUALLED 


manuracturnso sy FERD. MULHENS, COLOGNE o/R, GERMANY 


SOLE U. S. AGENTS, MULHENS & KROPFF, KEW YORK. 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 


Send 15c. in stamps for a full size sample cake 




















This Attractive 
Calendar 


for 1902, artistically 
printed in ten colors, 
size I0 x I2 inches, 
combines utility with 
beauty; a pleasing wall 
decoration for home 
or office. Sent free. 
Fill out and mail cou- 
pon. ‘gz <¢ xX %¢ 


“The Prudential Girl of 1902” 
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‘Il The Prudential 


Life Insurance Policy is a generous and wel- 
come Christmas gift, assuring your family of 


future comfort. 


Write for Information Dept. O 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 





f (HAS THE © 
JOHN F. DRYDEN HOME OFFICE; . (STRENGTH OF | 


President Newark, N. J. \ - ii , GIBRALTAR 1 





Cut Out This Coupon and Send to THE PRUDENTIAL, Newark, N. J. 
Please send me copy of 1902 Calendar 


Street 


Dept. O. City 

















Amid the festivities of Christmas-tide one 


often finds the greatest charm of picture taking. The children, the 


children’s tree, the visit at the old home, the flash-light at an 
evening gathering, the merry sleighing party, the home portraits 
of one’s friends—all these offer subjects that have a personal 


interest, that one cherishes more highly as the years go by. 


“KODAK” Stands for all that is 
est otography. 


KODAKS, $5.00 to $75.00. 


BROWNIE CAMERAS, $1 and $2. EASTN AN KODAK CO. 


al the 


Rochester, 
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